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preface 


THE  GOSPEL  SONGS  contained  in  this  volume  have  been 
very  carefully  selected  by  the  editors  with  a  view  of 
presenting  to  christian  workers  and  others,  a  book  that  would 
be  of  especial  value  in  evangelistic  work.  It  contains  a  choice 
selection  of  the  old  favorites,  together  with  some  of  the  newer 
compositions,  also  new  songs  which  have  not  heretofore  been 
published  in  any  book.  We  believe  every  song  is  singable,  and 
that  the  book  is  devoid  of  the  padding  usually  found  in  books  of 
this  order.  It  has  been  carefully  and  prayerfully  selected,  and 
for  evangelistic  work  we  believe  no  better  selection  of  songs  can 
be  found. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  unfailing  courtesy  and  valuable 
suggestions  of  I.  Allan  Sankey,  son  of  the  famous  evangelist, 
Ira  D.  Sankey,  and  President  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Company, 
without  whose  responsible  interest  this  book  as  arranged  and 
proposed  would  not  have  been  possible. 

To  the  following  named  firms  and  individuals  we  hereby 
tender  our  sincere  thanks  for  their  generous  gifts  and  conces- 
sions on  copyrighted  pieces  :  Ira  D.  Sankey,  Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 
Hubert  P.  Main,  W.  H.  Doane,  H.  R.  Palmer,  John  J.  Hood, 
Mrs.  Robert  Lowry,  Mrs.  R.  E.  Hudson,  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp, 
Geo.  C.  Hugg,  The  John  Church  Co. 

THE    EDITORS. 


NOTICE.— Nearly  all  of  the  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and  music,  are 
copyright  in  the  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of 
the  International  Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  published  for  any 
purpose   whatever,  without  the  written   permission  of  the  owners  thereof. 

THE   BIGLOW  &.  MAIN   CO..  Publishers. 
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Ltman  Q.  Cttyi/er. 


te  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps." — Ps.  121 :  3. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  He  who  safely  keep-eth,  Slumbers  not,  nor  sleepeth;    Tho'  by  all  the 

2.  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er,  Where  no  power  can  sev-er  From  my  heart,  the 

3.  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er;     Like  a  gen-tle     riv  -  er  Peace  from  Him, my 
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world  for-sak -en,  Wherefore  should  I  fear?  That  which  He  hath  spo-ken 

love  that  hides  me  In  His  se  -  cret  place.  There  in  faith  a  -  bid  -  ing, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  Comes  with  joy  to  me;  In      its  qui  -  et    flow  -  ing, 
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Never  can  be  broken;  Who  shall  harm  the  trusting  heart  When  He  is  near? 
All  to  Him  con-fid  -  ing,  Thro'  His  spirit  I  am  sealed  An  heir  of  grace. 
Life  and  health  bestowing,  Till  within  the  gates  of  pearl  The  King  I  see  J 
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Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me,  Clos  -  er  would  I  cling  to  Thee, 

2.  Lead  DM,  0  my  Saviour,  lead  me,    Keep  my  heart  from  every  snare 

3.  Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me,   Till        at  last,  my  journey  o'er, 
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Ere      the  shadows  gath-er  round  me       And     my  way  I     can -not     sea 
Fierce  tern  pta-t  ions  oft    as -sail     me        And        1  need  Thy  constant    tare. 
I  shall  see,   a  -  dore  and  praise  Thee  With  the  ransomed  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Lead,  me,       lead  me,    Grant  Hiy  strength  and  grace  di 

ljead  me, O  my  Saviour,  lead  me,  O  my  Savlour.Grant,  O     grunt         Tbj 
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my  thoughts  on      Thee       be 
my  thoughts  on 
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Thee     be       centered 
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Thine. 

Lost  In  Thine. 
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"A  name  above  every  name.1' — Eph.  1  :  21. 
John  R.  Clements,  arr.  H.  P.  Danes. 
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1.  O,    the    dear  -    est      name  of    all      is        Je  -  bm,         Sweet  -  est 

2.  O,    the    dear  -    est      name  of    all      is        Je  -  sus,         Sweet  -  er 

3.  O,    the    dear  -    est      name  of    all      is        Je  -  sus,         Sweet  -  est 
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word  that  mortal  tongues  can  frame, Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Precious  Je  -  sus, 
far  than  all  the  names  of  earth,  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Precious  Je  -  sus, 
name  that  fills  the  realms  a  -  bove,    Blessed    Je  -  sus,      Precious  Je  -  sus, 
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Refrain. 


There  is    mu  -  sic     in  the  Saviour's  name. "I 

'Twas  an  Angel's  voice  proclaimedHis  birth.  V  'Tis  the  dearest  name,  'Tis  the 
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I     will    sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  love. 
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sweet  -  est    name,    It    has  power    to    break  the  bonds  of      sin.     Bless-ed 


m 


pp 


-#-    -•-    -#- 


g^s 


I 


fefefeS 


E3BF«=»=* 


mmmm 


Je  -  sus,       Precious  Je  -  sus,     Thro'  His  name  e  -   ter-nal  life  I'll  win. 
# * *     •   ,  •— E fff  f  ,/9 
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Wu  Wuk  World. 


K.  K.  Hewitt. 


Victor  H.  Bene*. 
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1.  The  whole  world  needs  the    gos  -    pel,  Good  tid  -  ings  from     a  -  1 


2.  The  whole  world  needs  the     gos  -    pel,  "Go     ye,"  the   Mas  -  ter   said, 

pel,  The  Word   of     liv  -  ing  light; 


3.  The  whole  world  needs  the     gos 
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The    mes-sage    of      sal  -   va    -    tion    Of  God's  re -deem -ing    love. 

And  when    we     do     His       er    -    rands,  In  Flis  own  steps   we    tread. 

To      drive    a  -  wav   the     dark  -  ness    Of  sin's  long,gloom-y    night. 
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0  be  it  ours  to  send 
For  lit-  came  down  from  heav 
We'll  bear  the  bless  -  ed       sto 
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it.      Wher-ev  -   er    souls  mav      be, 
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en,    To      do     His    Fa-ther's  will, 
rv,    Like  morn-ing    sun-shine   fair, 
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A  -  cross  the  hills  and 
To  seek  and  save  lost 
We'll  tell     the  world  of 


val  -  leys,  A  -  cross  the  roll  -  ing 
sin  -  oen,  His  work  we'll  fol  -  low 
Je    -    sus 
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The  whole  world, the  whole  world,  Needs  now  the  Word  of      Life    so     free, 
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The  whole  world,  the  whole  world, Needs  Hira  who  saveth  you     and     me. 
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No.  5. 

Edith  G.  Cherry. 
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I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 


mM 


to  be  "Kept  for  Je  -  sus!"    Kept,  by  the  power   of  God; 

to  be  "Kept  for  Je  -  sus!"   Serv-ing  as     He     shall  choose; 

to  be  "Kept  for  Je  -  sus!"    Kept  from  the  world    a  -  part; 

to  be  "Kept  for  Je  -  sus!"   Oh,      to    be    all      His  own! 
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Kept,  from  the  world  un- spot  -  ted,     Tread-ing  where  Je  -  sus    trod. 
"Kept"  for  the  Mas-ter's  pleas  -  ure ;  "Kept"  for  the  Mas-ter's  use. 
Low  -  ly     in  mind  and  spir  -   it,      Gen  -    tie  and  pure    in      heart. 
Kept,    to     be    His    for  -  ev    -    er,      Kept,    to     be    His      a  -    lone ! 
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"  Cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I  should  walk."— Pa.  143  :  8. 

Alice  Starbriqht.  Iba  D.  Sankkt. 
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1.  On  -  ly    to  know  thai  the   path  I     tread  Is   the  path  marked  out  for  me; 

2.  On  -  ly    to  know  when  the  day    is     past,   And  the  ev-'ningshad-ows  come, 

3.  On  -  ly    to  know  that  the  cro&«?  I       see,   Is  the  cross    of    Cal  -  va  -  rv, 

4.  On  -  ly    to  know     His       peace  with-in — My        will     to    His     resigned; 
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That  the  way,  tho'  thorn  -  y,  rough,  and  steep,  Will  lead  me  nearer  to  Thee! 
That  its  trials  and  cares  have  proved  in-  deed  A  "day's  march  nearer  home!" 
On  which  the  world' s  Re-deem- er    died, To    pur-chase  life     for     me! 

Oh,  fill       me   with  Thy  full-  ness,  Lord,  And  make  me  whol-  ly  Thinel 
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REFfiAIN. 
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Near- er  to    Thee!   near-er     to    Thee!  Bless -ed    Re-deem-er,    to    Thee! 
Near- er  my  home!  near-er  my  home!  Near-er    my  beau-ti-  ful   home! 
Purchased  for  me!     purchased  for  me!    Life  Thou  hast  purchased  for    me! 
Whol  -    ly    Thine!  whol    -     ly  Thine!  Now  and   for-  ev      -       er    Thine! 
JtTV     m  .     f^V     m        &   -     f-     -*-     *-      -fi-^-fi- 
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r     to  know  that  the  path      I   tread  Is  bringing  me  nearer 


On  -  ly     to  know  that  the  path      I   tread  Is  bringing  me  nearer  to  Thee! 
On  -  ly     to  know  that  each  fast-fleeting  day  Is  bring  -  ing  me  nearer  home! 
On  -  ly  to  know  that  Thy  death  on  the  cross  Brings  light  and  life     to     me! 
Fill  me  with  love    and      peace    di- vine,  And  make  me  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
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"  But  Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Col.  8:11. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Maiw. 
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1.  I    would    ev  -   er     fol 

2.  In  Thy   word     is     my     cie  -  ngru,  v,n 

3.  Thou  didst  give  Thyself  for     me,     Christ,  my    all;    Christ,  my 


-  low  Thee,  Christ,  my    all;    Christ,  my    an 

de  -  light,  Christ,  my    all;    Christ,  my     all 

me,     Christ,  my    all:    Christ,  my    all 
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Thou     art 
'Tis      my 
Help    me 
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more  than  life    to       me,     Christ,   my 
com  -  fort  day  and  night,  Christ,  my 
now     to    live   for   Thee,    Christ,  my 
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As  a  child  I  would  be-lieve,  And  Thy  gift  of  grace  re  -  ceive; 
Where  Thou  leadest,  I  will  go,  Tho'  the  way  I  may  not  know; 
Time  is     fly  -   ing   fist    a  -  way,     Soon   will  close  life's  fleet-ing     day; 
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Let  me  ne'er  Thy  Spir-it  grieve,  Christ,  my  all;  Christ,  my 
Thou  the  path  of  peace  wilt  show,  Christ,  my  all;  Christ,  my 
Let    me      la  -  bor  while    J      ma  v.      Christ,  mv  all:     Christ,  mv 
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re,  Christ,  my  all;     Christ,  my     all. 
Christ,  my  all;     Christ,  my 
Christ,  my  all;     Christ,  my     all 
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FANNT   J.    CB08BT. 
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I.  Allan  Banket. 


1.  Nev  -  er     be  sad    or    despond  -  ing    If       thou  hast  faith  to    be-  lieve; 

2.  What  if    thy  burdens  op-press  thee;  Whattho'  thy  life  may  be     drear; 

3.  Nev  -  er     be  sad    or    despond  -  ing,  There  is      a  mor-row  for     thee; 
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Grace  foi     .he    du  -  ties  be  -  fore  thee    Ask    of  thy  God  and  re  -  ceive. 

Look   on     the  side  that  is  bright-est,    Pray  and  thy  path  will  be     clear. 

Soon  thou  shalt  dwell  in  its  brightness  There  with  the  Lord  thou  shalt  be. 
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Nev      -      -     er  give  up, Nev     -       -     er  give  up, 

Nev-ergive  up,  nev-ergive  up,    Nev-er  give  up,  never  glveup, 
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Nev  -  er  give  up    to  thy    sor  -  rows,       Je-  sus  will  bid  them  de  -    part ; 
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Trust in     the     Lord, Trust in    the 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  trust    in     the  Lord,   Trust  in     the  T,ord, 
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Lord, Sing  when  your  trials  are  greatest, Trust  in  the  Lord  and  take  heart. 

trust  in  the  Lord, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Glid-ing  o'er  life's   fit  -  fill    wa 

2.  Oft    we  catch     a   faint   re  -  flee 

3.  'Tis  the  weary  pilgrim's  Home- 


■  ters,Heav  -  y  surg  -  es  sometimes  roll; 
-tionOf  its  bright  and  ver-nal  hills; 
land,  Where  each  throbbing  care  shall  cease, 
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And  we  sigh      for  yon-  der    ha  -  ven,  For    the  Home-land    of    the  soul. 
And,tho' dis- tant,how   we  hail     it!    How  each  heart  with  rap- ture  thrills! 
And  our  long-  ings  and  our  yearnings,  Like    a  wave,    be  hush'd  to  peace. 
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Bless- ed  Home- land,     ev  -  er    fair!     Sin  can    nev  -  er     en  -  ter  there; 
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But  the  soul,      to  life    a-wak-ing,     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  bloom  shall  wear. 
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pk*  a  Shepherd. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  ■htpherd.*— Ps.  23  :  1. 


Julia  sterling. 
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1.  He     that  guard-eth        Is    -    m  -  el       Sluni-bers  not,  nor  sleeps; 

2.  Tn       the  chang-ing    scenes     of     life,     Je    -    MM  still     i>  near; 
."..      <>        the     rich-  es        of       His  grace,  And     His  wondrous  l«.ve: 
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O     -     ver      all  who  trust     in  Him    Faith  -  ful  watch     He  keeps. 

Sooth  -  ing    with  His    gen  -  tie  voice  Ev    -    ery     anx  -  ious  fear. 

Songs     at    night  He     giv  -  eth      us,     Songs  from  Heaven  a    -  hove. 
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Like     a    shep-herd     He     will  guide,  And  for     all    our   wants  pro-vide ; 
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Cool    and  pleas-ant        fount    -    ains Lead-ing    us        be   -  side. 
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&m&  h\\  <&mt. 


Fasny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbinb. 


1.  Someday  the  sil  -  ver  cord  will  break,  And  I    no  more    as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Someday  my  earth- ly  house  will  fall,    I      can- not  tell  how  soon 'twill  be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  golden  sun      Beneath  the   ro  -   sy  -  tint-  ed  west, 

4.  Some  day ;  till  then  I'll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  burning  bright, 
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But,    O  the  joy  when  I   shall  wake  With-in  the  pal-  ace  of      the  King  ! 
But  this   I  know — my  All  in    All    Has  now  a  place  in  heav'n  for  me. 
My  blessed  Lord  shall  say,  "Well  done!"  And    I  shall  en  -  ter  in   •    to  rest. 
That  when  my  Saviour  ope's  the  gate,    My  soul  to  Him  may  take    its  flight. 
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And     I     shall    see 

J    shall 
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Him  face    to      face,  And  tell  the 

to  face, 
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ry — Saved    by    grace;    And    I    shall    see  Him  face    to 
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sto  -  ry —  Saved  by     grace. 
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No.  12.         gkssssfd  to  Out  $amt 


Bloated  be  the  o&me  of  the  Lord."— Pua.  113 :  2. 


Johk  Nbwtoh,  arr. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  8AFXST. 


1.  How  sweet    the   name      of       Je    - 

2.  It       makes  the  wound  -  ed      spir 

3.  By       Thee     my  pray'ra    ac  -  cept 


sus  sounds,  Bless-ed  be  the 
it  whole,  Blesa-ed  be  the 
ance  gain,    Bless-ed     be      the 
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name  of  the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our  wounds, 
name  of  the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  'Tis  man-na  to  the  hun-gry  soul, 
name  of   the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  And  E  -  vil  tempts  my   soul  in   vain, 
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Bless  -  ed     be     the  name    of  the   Lord : 

Bless  -  ed     be     the  name    of  the   Lord  : 

Bless  -  ed     be     the  name    of  the   Lord : 


Bless  -  ed  be  the  name, 
Bless  -  ed  be  the  name, 
Bless  -  ed     be       the  name, 
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bless-ed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
bless-ed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
bless-ed    be   the  name,  Blessed  be   the  name  of  the 
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Lord, 

Lord,  .... 

Lord,  .... 
of  the  Lord, 
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It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our  wounds,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
'Tis  man  -  na  to  the  hun-gry  soul,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
And    e  -  vil  tempts  my  soul  in  vain,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  13. 

Anon.    Arr.  F.  J.  C. 
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I.  Allan  Sanket. 
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1.  Show  me  Thy  way,    0  Lord,  And  make  it  plain :     1     would    o- 

2.  0      Lord,    I     can -not  see;  Grant  me  Thy  light;    Dark-ness  be- 

3.  I        can  -  not  see  Thy  face,  Yet  Thou  art  here ;    When  will  the 

4.  I      will    be    pa-tient,  Lord,  And    do  Thy  will;     I       will    not 
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bey  Thy  word, — Speak  yet    a  -   gain.     I    would  not  take  one  step  un- 
wil  -  ders  me,     Cloud-  ing  my    sight ;   Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  keep  me 
morn-ing  chase  My    doubt  and    fear  ?  When  shall  I  see  the  place  where 
doubt  Thy  word,  My    hopes  ful  -  fil.      How    can    I      per  -  ish,  if    in 
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til  I    know  Which  way  it      is  that  Thou  would'st  have  me  go. 

near  Thy  side :     I      dare    not    go      a  -  lone :  be  Thou    my     guide, 

day  and  night  Shall  come  not,  for    Thy  glo  -  ry      is       its      light  ? 

Thee  I    hide ;    Je    -   sus,    my  Com  -  fort  -  er,  my  Hope  and    Guide ! 
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Edith  G.  Ciikrrt. 


I.  Allan  Sanket. 
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1.  I  have  heard  Thy  voice, Lord  Jesus,  Saving    in    Thy  grace  di  -  vine, 

2.  I  have  nothing  worth  Thy  taking,  Thou,  whom  heav'nly  hosts  a-dore ! 
3. For  the  words  that  now  Thy  children  Whisper  up-ward  falt'ring-  lv. 
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'Fear  thou  not,    I   have  redeera'd  thee;  I  have  call'd  thee, thou  art  Mine. 

But     my  heart  is   long-ing,  yearning,  To   be  Thine  for    ev  -   er-more. 

Soon  shall    be  their  shout  of    triumph, Echoing  far  from  sea     to     sea. 
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Lord,  I  bring  Thee  full  al  -  legianee!  Lord,  I    yieldThee    ev  -   ry-thing! 
So        I  come  to  Thee, Lord  Je -sus!  Lay- ing,    in     sur  -  ren-der  sweet 
We  shall  sing  it      at    His  com-ing,  When  His  foes  are  prostrate  hurl'd 


Answ'ring— 
All      I 
"All     for 

r\     rs 

* *L 


bfi 


"Yea,  Thou  hast  redeem'd  me;  I  am  Thine.my  King!  my  King!' 
am,  and  have, and  hope  for,  All  I  love,  at  Thy  dear  feet. 
Je-sus, !"  "All  for  Je-sus !"  Shall  go  ring-ing  'round  the  world. 
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All    for 
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Je     -     -     -         -     sus!  All    for    Je     -     -     -     sus!       All    for 
.It- -  sus  !  All  for  Je  -  bus  I  Je-  sus!  All  for  .Fe-sun! 
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Him who  died  for  me ; All  for    Je      -  sus! 

Yea,  all  for  Him,  who  died  for  me.  Je- bus,  all   for   Je-sus! 
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All    for    Je     -     -    -     sus!      Now  and  through 

Je-sus!  All  for  Je- sus!  _^^ 
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No.  15. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Jtottt  is  the  W«k 


Htjbebt  P.  Main. 
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1.  Sweet  is     the   work, 

2.  Sweet  is     the    day 

3.  My    heart  shall  tri    ■ 
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And  bless   His 
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name,      give    thanks 
care  shall   fill 

works,     and     bless 
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my    breast ; 
His    word : 
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His  works 


Thy  love  by 
my  heart  in 
of       grace,     how 
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morn  -  ing    light,    And  talk      of      all       Thy 
tune    be     found,  Like  Da  -  vid's    harp,    of 
bright  thev  shine !   How  deep     His    coun  -  sels 
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truth  at  night, 
sol  -  emn  sound, 
how       di  -  vine! 


■h— m 


&==& 


I 


m 


Pr^f 


qpa 


Ma. 


COPYPilttHT,    IS8S,    !'   TH!  CEKTURT  CO.        U.E.  H   .F. 


No.  16.  gust  got  fto-fay. 

"  As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be."— Diut.  33-  25. 


Ebkn  E.  Rexford 


Victor  H.  Benkx. 


1.  My     Father,  this     I     ask  of  Thee;  Knowing  that  Thou  wilt  grant  the  plea, — 

2.  I  do  not  ask      a     lift-  ed  load,  Nor     for  a  smooth  and  thorn  less  road  ; 

3.  Strength  for  the  present  hour  and  need — This  giv-en,  then  I'm  blest  in-deed, 

4.  Strength  for  to-day,  that  I     may  make  Some  sad  souls  glad,  for  Je-  8U9*  sake  ; 
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For  this,  and  on-  ly  this,  I  pray,  Strength  for  to-day —just  for  to-day. 
Simply  for  strength  enough  to  bear  Life's  dai-ly  bur-dens  an  -  y-where. 
For  each  day,  as  it  comes,  will  bring  Suf  -  ficient  strength  for  an  -  y-thing. 
Then  they,  with  me,  at  eve  shall  say,    Thank  God  for  strength  Hegave  to-day. 
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Chorus. 
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Strength  for  each  tri-al  and  each  task,  What  more,  my  Fa-ther,  should  I  ask? 
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Just  as     I  need     it,    day     by  day,  Strength  for  my  weakness, —this  I  pray. 
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"  For  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Bkt.  21 

John  R.  Clements. 

(Solo  or  Semi  Chorus. ) 


H.  P.  Danes. 
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1.  In     the   land    of  fade-less    day     Lies  "the  city  four-square,"  It      shall 

2.  All   the    gates   of  pearl  are  made,  In     "  the  city  four-square,"  All     the 

3.  And  the   gates  shall  nev-er     close    To    "the  city  four  square,"  There  life' 

4.  There  they  need  no  sunshine  bright,  In    "  that  city  four-square, ' '  For    the 
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nev    -    er      pass       a    -    way,      And    there     is      "no  night  there." 

streets  with    gold     are       laid,      And    there     is      "no  night  there." 

crys  -   tal      riv  -   er       flows,     And    there     is      "no  night  there." 

!no  night  there." 


Lamb    is        all      the      light,     And    there 
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God  shall ' '  wipe    a- way  all  tears ; "  There' s  no  death,  no  pain,  nor  fears 

Cod  shall "  wipe  a    -  way  all  tears ; "  There's  no  death,  no  pain.nor  fears ; 
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And  they  count        not  time  by   years,         For  there  is        "no night  there." 
And  they  count  not  time  by     years,  by  years,  For  there  is  "  no  night      there." 
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•  And  that  Bock  wm  Chri*t."— 1  Com.  10  :  4. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  MArw. 


1.  'Mid    the    wild  and  fear-ful     Mast,     I  have  reached  the  Rock  at  last; 

2.  Wrecked  by  sin    and  tempest   tossed,  Compass,  chart  and  an-chor  lost, 

3.  Ro<  k,  that  hides   my  trembling  soul     From  the  storms  that  darkly  roll; 

4.  When   be  -  yond  the  vale  of    night,    I    shall  soar  to  realms  of    light; 
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Help -less,  weak  and  sore  dis-mayed,    To     the  cross  I'll  cling  for      aid. 
He  whose  power  a  -  lone  can   save,     Lulls  the  wind  and  stills  the    wave. 
While  be  -  neath,  the  sur-ges    dash,     Thunders  roar,  and  lightnings  flash. 
When  mine  eyes    be-hold  the  King,   Heart  and  soul  and  tongue  shall  sing. 
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Rock  of    A      -      ges,  cleft  for  me;      Let  me  hide myself  in    Thee, 

"Rock  of  A-ges,  Let  me  hide 
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Rock  of    A     -      ges,  cleft  for    me,      Let  me  hide  my-self    in      Thee." 
Rock  of  A-ges. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Slowly. 


I.  Allan  8anket. 
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1.  Thou  didst  love  me,  0  my  Saviour,  When  my  heart  was  far  from  Thee, 

2.  I      be  -  seech  Thee,  O  my  Saviour,  "That  my  earth-ly  life    may  be, 

3.  I    will  praise  Thee,  O  my  Saviour,  For  the  the  message  I  have  heard, 

4.  I    will  praise  Thee,  O  my  Saviour,  For  Thy  ten    der,  pa-tient  care. 
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Thou  didst  give  Thy-self  a     ran-som    To      a  -  tone  for  one    like  me. 
But       a    sha-dowto  that  glo-ry,    Of     my  hid-den  life     in  Thee." 
And     the  lessons  Thou  hast  taught  me,  By   the  Spir  -  it  thro' Thy  word. 
And     the  prom-ise  that  as  suras  me,    Thou  wilt  hear  and  answer  pray'r. 
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I     will  praise  Thee,  1  will  bless  Thee,  For  the  peace  Thy  love   be-stows, 
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And  the  fountain  Thou  hast  opened,  That  to    all    so      free -ly  flows. 
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M  It  i*  the  power  of  God  onto  «alv*tion.M— Bom.  1 :  16. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankzt. 


1 


K~-=Z 


F^ 


l=^=FT=i: 


Pi^m 


1.  O    the  pre-cious  gos  -  pel     sto-  ry,    How    it    tells    of  love     to     all, 

2.  O    the  bless  -ed    gos -pel     sto-  ry,    Of      His  meek  and  low-  ly  birth,  — 

3.  O    the  wondrous  gos  -  pel     sto  -  ry  ;   There  is    life    in     ev  -  '  ry  word  ; 
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How  the   Saviour    in    com-pas-sion,  Died  to    save    us  from  the     fall; 

And  the    wel-come  of    the     an  -  gels  When  they  sang  good-will  to  earth; — 

There  is   hope  and  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  Where  the  message  sweet  is    heard  ; 
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How  He  came  to  seek  the  lost  ones,  And  to  bring  them  to  His  fold  ; — 
Of  the  cross,  on  which  He  suffered, — As  by  proph-ets  seen  of  old, — 
Let     us     tell     it      to    the    wea-ry,     And  its   beau- ties   all    un  -  fold; 
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Let  us  hast  -  en  to  proclaim  it,  For  the  sto  -  ry  must  be  told. 
Of  His  death  and  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion,  Let  the  sto  -  ry  now  be  told. 
'Tis  the    on-  lv  guide   to  heav  -  en,    And   the    sto  -  ry   must    be     told. 
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The     sto  -  ry    must  be      told,  The      sto  -  ry     must    be       told, 

be    told, 
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That    Je  -  sus  died  for     sin-ners  lost,  The     sto-ry    most  be       told. 
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Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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Je  -  sus  calls 
Je  -  sus  calls 
In  our  jovs 
Je  -  sus  calls 
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us,  o'er  the  tu  -  mult  Of  our  life's  wild,  rest-less  sea; 
us — from  the  wor-  ship  Of  the  vain  world' s  golden  store  ; 
and  in  our  sor  -  rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
us  1  by    Thy  mer  -  cies,   Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call ; 
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Day  by  day    His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing,  Chris  -  tian,  fol-low  me  I 
From  each  i  -  dol    that  would  keep  us, —  Say-ing,  Christian,  love  me  more ! 
Still  He  calls,    in  cares  and  pleas-ures, — Christian,  love  me  more  than  these ! 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy     o  -  be  -  dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all  I 
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■  I'util  the  day  break  and  the  ihadowi  flee  away."'— Sol.  So»o  2 :  17. 

Fanut  J.  Crosby.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There  are  shadows    in  the  val  -  ley,  Where  our  tir  -   ed  feet  must  go; 

2.  There  are  shadows    in  the  val  -  ley,  But   we    breathe  the  sweet  perfume 

3.  O,     the    shadows    in  the  val -ley,  Like   a     dream  will  pass  a  -  way; 
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But  we  hear  the  peaceful  wa-ters,  As  they  mur  -  mur  soft  and  low; — 
Of  the  ro  -  ses  on  the  mountain,  In  their  love  -  ly,  ver-nal  bloom; 
They  will  van-ish    at   the  dawn-ing,  Of    the  bright  and  glorious  day; 
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And  our  Shepherd  whispers  gen-tly,  As  He  leads  us  on-ward  still: 
And  a- gain  our  Shepherd  whispers,  As  lie  leads  us  on-ward  still: 
E  -  ven  now  there  comes  an  ech - o,  And  we     feel       its  mag-ic    thrill: 


*=*- 


r*  r;  g  m  lit  r 

?±-f-'-P-jg--=fc^=)E 
1 — i    I   ^-=Lf— f— 


*fe 


^£=£=£ 


1 — r 


yy 

s 


"There  are  sha  -  dows  in  the  val-ley,     But  'tis  sun-shine    on  the   hill." 
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Sun  -  shine  on  the    hill,       There    is    sun  -  shine  on    the       hill; 

sun -shine, 
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Sun  -shine, 


sunshine, 


Sun -shine. 


on  the  hill 
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"  There  are  sha  -  dows  in   the  val-ley,     But 'tis  sun-shine     on  the  hill.' 
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No.  23. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  At  the  cross,    I  was  kneeling,  When  the  Lord,  Himself  re- veal- ing ; 

2.  In    the  cross,    I  will    glo  -  ry,  And   to    all    pro-claim  the  sto  -  ry ; 

3.  To  the  cross,    1  am  cling-ing,  And  my  faith  and  hope  are  sing-ing; 

4.  I     was  lost  but  He  found  me,  With  His  love  di-vine  He  bound  me; 
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Gave  me 
How  I 
songs  of 
O,      my 


peace  in  be  -  liev  -  ing,  When  I  sought  His  mer-cy  there, 
found  my  Re-deem  -  er,  And   He  heard  my  hum-ble  prayer, 
praise  to  my  Sav-iour,  For  His  kind    and  gen  -  tie  care, 
full    heart  adores  Him,  For  He  heard  my  hum-  ble  prayer. 
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No.  24.      ©he  £onl  ijs  £tty  banner. 


John  R.  Clements. 
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H.  P.  Danks. 


1.  "The    Lord       is       my      ban  -  ner,"  To      bat  -    tie         I      go;        His 

2.  "The     Lord       is       my      ban  -  ner,"  As       on  -  ward        I    press       If? 

3.  "The    I>ord       is       my     ban-  ner,"  No    strug  -  gle       so  long,       His 
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might  in  each  con-  flict  I  claim;...  He  put  -  teth  to  flight,  as  I 
eyes  on  the  col  -  ors  I'll  keep;....  Though  bat-ties  be  fierce,  I  am 
arm       can  -  not  car  -   ry   me     through;  He       lead-eth    me  out       to    the 
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march, eve  -  ry   foe,      Mypow'r      is     the  strength  of  His  name,(His  name.) 

sure       He  will  bless,   My    Lord    will  not  slum  -  ber     nor  sleep,  (nor  sleep.) 

war     with     a  song,    And  shows   me  just  what  I'm     to      do,     (to  do.) 
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"The  Lord   is     my  Ban-ner;  my  Sun   and  my  Shield,"  My  "Rock,"  and  my 
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" Fort  -  ress "  is      He,    (is       He,)      No 
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Him  must  quickly  yield,  My   Sav-  iour  doth  bat  -  tie     for     me,  (for     me.) 
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Victor  H.  Benke. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it,  while  wegath-er    At  this  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  hour, 

2.  Bless-ed    Spir-it,  thro'  Thy  teaching.  While  we  read  our  Saviour's  word, 

3.  O  'tis  prayer  that  brings  the  blessing  When  all  oth  -  er  joys  have  flown, 
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We  would  ask  Thy  pres-ence  with  us,  We  would  feel  Thy  quick'ning  pow'r. 

And  with  Him  we  hold  com-mun-ion,  May  His  lov-ing  voice  be  heard. 

Prayer  that  makes  our  burden  lighter,  Draws  us  near  our  Fa-ther's  throne. 
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Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  while  we  gath  -  er,  From  our  toil  and    la  -  bor  free, 
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Rest  up  -  on    us,  dwell  with  -  in  us,  Close  our  hearts  to  all    but  Thee. 
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No.  26. 


Mrs.  L.  Shorbt 


(I    HAVE    A    FRIEND    SO    PRECIOUS.) 


P 


HCBERT    P.    MaM. 


icfrt 


J33 


ous,       So 


*=^: 


•iil 


g 


.4 


1.  I   have       a    Friend   so    pre-  ciou8 

2.  Sometimes  I'm  faint   and  wea  -  ry, 

3.  I    tell     Him     all      my   sor-rows, 

4.  He  knows  that      I      am  long  -  ing 


ver    -    y      dear 
He  knows  that      I 
I     tell    Him     all 
Some  wea-ry     soul 


to  me, 

am  weak, 

my  joys, 

to  win, 
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He  loves  me  with  such  ten  -  der  love, 
And  as  He  bids  me  lean  on  Him, 
I  tell  Him  all  that  pleas  -  es  me, 
And   so    He  bids  me     go  and  6peak 
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He  loves 
His  help 
I      tell 
The  lov 
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Him 
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seek  ; 


faith  -  ful 
glad  -    ly 
what      an-  noys ; 
word      for  Him ; 
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I     could  not  live  a  -  part     from  Him,    I      love  to     feel  Him  nigh, 

He  leads  me  in  the  paths       of  light,    Be-neath    a    sun  -  ny     sky, 

He  tells  me  what  I  ought        to    do,      He  tells  me   how    to       try, 

He  bids  me  tell  His  won  -  drous  love,    And  why  He  came  to     die, 
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And 
And 
And 
And 


we  dwell  to  -    geth  -  er, 

we   walk  to   -    geth  -  er, 

we   walk  to   -    geth  -  er, 

we  work  to  -    geth  -  er, 
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My  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 
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"The  angeli  which  ■tood  before  God."— Rev.  8:  2. 


L.  W.  MANSFIKI.D 


Ira  D.  Sanest. 


1.  There  may  be  storm  -  y      days,      There  may  be  hours   of    care, 

2.  The    Lord  is    all    my  strength,  And    ev  -  er    guid-ing    Star, 

3.  My      man  -  sion  is     se  -  cure,        In      yon  -  der  realms  a  -  far ; 

4.  My      bark   is  home-ward  bound,     I       soon  shall  cross  the  bar, 
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I'll  wel -come  all;  they  beck  -on  me  WhereGodand  the 
To  lead  me  safe -ly  to  that  land  Where  God  and  the 
My  crown  is  there,  laid  up  for  me,  Where  God  and  the 
And  safe-ly  anchor,  "home  at  last,"  Where  God  and  the 
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Refrain. 
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Where  God  and  the  an  -  gels  are,         Where  God  and  the  an  -  gels  are ; 

ho  -  ly    an-gelsare,  ho  -  ly    an-gelsare; 
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O  wel-come  hour  when  I  shall  dwell,  Where  God  and  theangels   are. 
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"  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ."— Ron.  1 :  16. 


Mrr  C.  E.  Brick 
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1.  Show  your  col  -  ore,  while  you  journey   Lift  the  gos-pel    ban  -  ner  high  ; 

2.  Plant  your  col  -  ore     on  the  mountains,  On    the  hill  tops   and  the  plains ; 

3.  'Neath  the  col  -  ore     of  your  Captain    Charge  against  the  ranks  of    sin; 
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Let      it    tell      of    Christ,  the  Saviour,  Who  from  God  came  forth  to    die. 
Ral  -  ly  round   the    glo  -  rious  standard  Of     the  King  who     ev  -  er  reigns. 
You  shall  scale   the    might-y  ram-parts,  And  the    vie  -  fry  you  shall  win. 
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Show  your  col-ore,    show  your  col-ore,      Let    the    ban  -  ner     be    unfurled, 
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Till    it  waves  o'er  ev-'ry    na-tion,  And     the    king-doms  of    the  world. 
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I.   ALLAJf  SiNKIT. 


1.  Are  you  liv-ing   for     theSav-iour? 

2.  Is   your  heart  at   leis  -  ure  ev  -  er 

3.  Is    your  mot-  to  *'Ev  -  er    On-ward, ' 

4.  If  these  questions  you  have  answered 
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Do  you  trust  Him  all  the  way? 
in  His  ser-vice  to  en -gage  ? 
in  the  race  we  have  to  run  ? 
to  yourselves  and  Christ  a-lone, 
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Are    you  walk-ing  with     en-joy-ment      in  His  sun-shine  day   by   day? 
Do      you  read  with  joy    His  mes  -sage  from  the  Scripture's sa-  cred  page  ? 
Are     you  look-ing    un  -   to    Je  -  sus      till  the    vie  -  to  -  ry     is    won  ? 
And  your  hearts  have  not  condemned  you, when  you  look  to- ward  His  throne, 
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Do      you  mag- ni-  fy     His  goodness?     Do  you  thank  Him  for  His  love? 
Have  you  made  the   full    sur-ren-der       of  the  life  that    He    has  blest, 
Does  the    joy     of    His    sal-va-tion  cause  your  trusting  heart  to    sing — 
Then  His  love  thro'  all  your  jour-  ney     like     a    gen  -  tie  stream  will  run, 
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Do  you  seek  His  constant  guidance  to  the 
Since  you  heard  His  voice  of  kind-ness  whisper, 
"I  have  rich-es  to  in -her -it,  from  my 
Till  the  Sav-iour  hath  per-  feet  -  ed  what  in 
K     N 


Home  of  Rest      a  -  bove  ? 
'Come  to    Me    and  rest?" 

Fa-ther,  Sav-iour, King?  " 
grace  He  hath    be  -  gun. 
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No.  30.  $  Will  £ing  of  (Thy  Redemption. 


Fannt  J.  Cbosby, 


Victor  H.  Benke. 


1.  O    Thou  Rock     of  my   sal  -  va-tion,  Hope  and  ref  -   uge  of  my  soul, 

2.  Thou  who  didst   so  kiud-ly  watch  me,  Ere     my  heart     to  Thee  I    gave, 

3.  Thou  who  art     my  stafi°  and  com-fort,  While  this  Meet-  ing  life  shall  last, 
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Thou  wilt  hide  me  when  the  tempest,  And  the  storm-  y  billows  roll. 
Thou  whose  love  has  paid  my  ransom,  Can  I  doubt  Thy  pow'r  to  save. 
I         will     trust  Thee  for  the    fu-ture,  And    a  -  dore  Thee  for  the  past. 
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will   sing of  Thy  re-demp  -    tion, And  pro- 

I  will  sing                                   of  Thy    re-demption, 
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claim the  wondrous  grace Thatbe-yond the  vale  and 

And  proclaim                      the  wondrous  grace                That  beyond 
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shad  -  ow Has  pre  -  pared forme    a      place - 

the  vale  and  shadow  Has  prepared  for  me  a  place. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  I     need   Thee,  O     my      Sav  -  iour,  When  doubts  and  fears  a    -    rise, 

2.  I     need    Thee,  0     my      Sav  -  iour,  With   each    re  -  volv-ing      hour; 

3.  I     need    Thee,  O     my      Sav  -  iour,  At       morn,  at   noon,  at       night; 
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When  all  is  dark     be  -  fore        me,   And  earth  -  ly  com-  fort  dies; 

I  need  the  con-stant    wit    -    ness,  Of        Thy    pro-tect-ing  power; 

I  need  Thy  Ho  -  ly      Spir     -    it,     To  guide  my  steps   a    -  right; 

•••  -t 


*>= 


£eee»Ie 


i 1 — i 1 — i — i 1 


1—1 


m 


mens 


Et 


=^5= 


need  Thy  arm  to  hold  me,  A  -  bove  the  storm-y 
need  Thee  ev  -  ery  mo  -  ment  To  cleanse  this  heart  of 
pre-cious,  lov-ing      Sav   -   iour,    I       need,  with -in  my 
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soul, 
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I  need  Thy  grace  to  help  me,  The  tempt-er's  pow'r  to  brave. 
From  e  -  vil  to  de  -  liv  -  er,  And  make  it  more  like  Thine. 
A      per  -  feet  con  -  se  -    era   -   tion    To     Thy     di  -  vine  con  -  trol. 
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<b\x&t&  for  Rattle. 


Victor  H.  Benke. 


1.  (iird-ed    for  bat  -  tie  our    fore  -  es    we  bring,        Fear- less  and  faithful    to 

2.  Gird-ed  for  bat -tie  our  path-way  ii  clear,       Since  He    is   for    us  no 

3.  Gird-ed   for  bat  -  tie,  now    on,     to  the  field,        Truth  isour  watchword  and 
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fol  -  low  our  King;  Read  -  y  the  le  -  gions  of  e  -  vil  to  brave, 
dan-  ger  we  fear,  Le -gion3can  nev  -  er  His  sol  -  diera  en-slave, 
faith     is    our  shield,  Fierce  tho'  thecon-flict    its     per-  ils  we'll  brave, 
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Trust-ing  our  Leader,  the  Might  -  y      to  Save 
He,    our  Commander,  is  might  -y      to  save.    } 
He,    our  De-liv-'rer,  is  might -y      to  save.   J 


Vic-to-ry!    vic-to-ryl 
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this  our  acclaim,    Vic-to-ry!    vic-to-ry!  praise  to  His  name;  Sing  till  the 
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ransomed  that  watch  from  the  sky,  Send  hack  the  answer,your  triumph  is  nigh. 
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%%t(mi  i-s  mow. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


O,  ye  redeem'd  of  the  Lord,  rejoice,  Vic-to-ry  is  won,  vic-to-ry  is  won. 
0  -  ver  the  foes  that  in  chains  He  bound,  Vic-to-ry  is  won,  vic-to-ry  is  won. 
Fear  not  the  world, nor  the  tempter's  pow'r,  Vic-to-ry  is  won,  vic-to-ry  is  won. 
Lift  up  your  eyes  to  the  gates  of  gold,     Vic-to-ry  is  won,  vic-to-ry  is  won. 
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Wake, wake  the  song  with  a  tuneful  voice, 
Hark,  how  the  anthems  of  joy   re-sound, 
Sing  and  proclaim  in  the  dark-est  hour 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  for  His  love  un  -  told, 
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Vic-to  -  ry 
Vic-to  -  ry 
Vic-to  -  ry 
Vic-to  -  ry 


is  won  thro'  Christ, 
is  won  thro'  Christ, 
is  won  thro'  Christ, 
is  won  thro'  Christ. 
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Wash'd  in  the  blood  that  makes  us  free  Heirs  of  His  grace  thro'  faith  are  we ; 
0  -  ver  the  tomb  where  Je-sus  lay  Shin-eth  the  light  of  end-less  day. 
Glo  -  ry  to  Him  who  died  for  men,  Glo  -  ry  to  Him  who  lives  a  -  gain, 
Sing  till   the  wea  -  ry  night  is     o'er,  Sing  when  we  reach  the  heav'nly  shore, 
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Ev  -  er      in  this    our    boast  shall  be  Vic-to-ry  is  won  thro'  Christ. 

0,     ye   redeem'd,  be      glad  and   say  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  thro'  Christ. 

Her-ald     a    far      the    sweet  re  -  f rain  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  thro'  Christ. 

Sing  with  the  mill-ions   gone  be  -  fore,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  thro'  Christ. 
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■  B«  it  atle  to  mro  tLtm  to  the  ottermuat  "— H«l.  7  !  25. 


/Aifwy  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  O      troubled  heart  be  thou     not    a-fraid,  In  the  Lord  thyGod,let  thy 

2.  O      troubled  heart  tho' thy    foes    u-uite,  Let  thy  faith  be  strong  and  thy 

3.  O      troubled  heart  when  thy  way  is  drear,  He  will   res  -  cue  thee  and  dis- 
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hope  be  stayed.  He     will  hear  thy     cry    and  will  give  thee  aid,   What- 
urin  -  or  bright;  Tbonshalt    o-  vercome  through  Hispow'r  and  might,  And 
pel    thy    fear,  In       thy  great -eat  need  He      is       al-waynear, — To 
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e'er  thy  cross  may    be 
more  than  conqueror 
Him  all  glo-ry 
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And    His     own     right  -  hand     thy        de  -  fence  shall     be :      He     i* 
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a  -  ble    still     to     de  -    liv  -  er  thee,  Then    be  thou  not     a  -   fraid. 
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"  By  grace  ye  are  inTed."— Eph.  2 :  6. 


Victor  H.  Bines. 


1.  Wake  thou,  my  harp,0  Mighty  Love,  That  fills  the  bound- less  realm  a-bove ; 

2.  Thou  great  First  Cause  of  mortal  good,  Whose  throne  thro'  endless  years  has  stood, 

3.  The  spark  has  kin  -  died  to      a  flame:  My    soul  re-joic   -   ing  in  Thy  name, 

4.  And  when  my  spir  -  it  flees    a- way  From  all  that  cheers  life's  fleeting  day, — 
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Sweep  thou  my  strings,  for  I  would  sing,  Redeeming  grace  thro'  Christ  my  King. 
In  -  struct  my  fee  -  ble  voice  to  sing,  Redeeming  grace  thro'  Christmy  King. 
Bids  all  with -in  me  join  and  sing,  Redeeming  grace  thro'  Christmy  King. 
With  saints  around  Thy  throne  I'll  sing,  Redeeming  grace  thro'  Christmy  King. 
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Re-deem-ing  grace,  re-deeming  grace,  That  gives  my  soul   a  rest-  ing  place; 
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I'll  sing,  while  time  rolls  on   a-  pace,  Redeem-ing  grace,  redeeming  grace. 
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Frances  Hopk. 


"That  my  houite  may  be  Ailed."— Luke  14  :  23. 


I.  ALLAH  BA1TKTT. 


1.  Christians,  wake,     no  Ion-  ger    sleep:  Shall  we    rest  while  oth  -  ere  weep? 

2.  Do        we    love     the  Sav-iour's  name?  Can    our  faith    His  prom- ise  claim? 

3.  Do        we    trust   Him    as      we     ought?  Do      we    live      as     He     has  taught? 

4.  There's  a    cross    that  we    must  bear      If      the  crown    we  hope     to     wear: 
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Shall  we     sit     with  fold  -  ed     hands,  "When  the  Lord  Him-self    com-mand-  / 

Have  we  pledged  to  Him    our    all?  Shall    we    not        o-  bey    His    call? 

Are     we    His,    and  His      a  -  lone?  Let     our  faith     by  works    be  shown 

On  -  ward  then,  with  vig  -  or     new  ;  Time    is    short,  the  days    are    few  ? 
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Go      and       work! this  hour     be-    gin; 

Go     and  work  !  this  hour     be-  gin 
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Go      and       seek '.        the    lost       to 

Go     and  seek 
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the    lost       to    win ; 
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From     the        dark a -bodes     of 

From  the  dark 
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sin, 

a  -  bodes     of    sin, 
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bring        them 
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O     bring    theru    in! 
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Without  me  ye  can  do  nothiog." — John  15:  5. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowrt,  D.  D. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  No    ten-der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  every  hour;  Stay  Thou  near     by;     Temptations  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  In      joy       or      pain;  Come  quickly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  Thee  every  hour;  Teach  me    Thy    will;  And  Thy  rich  promis- 

5.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly       One;  Oh,  make  me  Thine  in- 
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Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
bide,  Or  life  is  vain. 
es  In  me  ful  -  till, 
deed,    Thou  bless  -  ed        Son 
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I      need  Thee,  oh  I    I  need   Thee; 
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Every  hour  I  need  Thee;  O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour!  I  come  to  Thee. 
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"They  helped  every  od«  bii  neighbor."— I*a.  41  :  6. 
Eben  E.  Rexford.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Lend    a     help -ing  hand,  my  brother,    To    the  wea-ry      by    the  way. 

2.  Lend    a     help  -  ing  hand,  ray  brother,  Some  one  needs  your  help  each  day, 

3.  In     the  march     of    life,    ray  brother,    Ma  -  ny     fal  -  ter     by    the  way, 
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Bow' d  beneath  life's  heav-y  burdens 'Mid  the  toil  and  heat  of  day; 
Al  -  ways  some  one  needing  com-fort  You  will  find  a  -  long  the  way. 
Oft  -  en    heart  and  courage  fails  them  In    the    mo-raent    of    the  fray. 
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Pass    no   com  -  rade  by     in      si-lence,  Cheerful  words  and  smiles  bestow, 
Al  -  ways  hearts  that  hunger    aft  -  er  Words  of  love,  and  hope,  and  cheer — 
Speak  the  word  of  cheer  that's  needed,  Bid  them  ask  God's  help,  and  then, 
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Let  them  be  as  sunshine  scattered  All  a  -  long  their  path 
Al  -  ways  fa  -  ces  we  may  brighten  With  the  smile  that  dries 
With     a  hand  that's  strong  but  gentle,   Lift  them  to     their  feet 
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Chorus. 
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Lend    a     help  -  ing  hand,  my  brother,  This  shall  hare  its  own  re- ward, 
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And  the  good  you  do    an  -  oth  -  er     Is     re  -  membered  by  the  Lord. 


-r s 0 — .  0    •     • 0 m 0 +- 0 0 — |  #   '     I       "f" p 0 n 

A*  F  r  r'  E  r  f  g  &  P        '  p  r  r^^ 

£Z — 5rzp_tt^ P  •  W      l<  ^     L      t>    '  V 9 — 9 9 — f — P 


No.  39.     §w  |  a  gaUm  of  tht  ($>xw$. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(Arlington.    CM.) 


Thos.  A.  Arne. 
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1.  A: 


I       a    sol  -  dier    of   the  cross —  A    foll'wer  of     the      Lamb? 


2.  Must    I      be  car-ried     to    the  skies      On    flow' ry  beds   of       ease,. 

3.  Are  there  no  foes    for     me    to  face?     Must  I  not  stem  the      flood? 

4.  Since   I  must  fight  if     I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  courage,    Lord; 
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And     shall     I    fear  to 

While  oth-ers  fought  to 

Is         this  vile  world  a 

I'll      bear   the  toil,  en 
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own  His  cause,  Or    blush  to  speak  His  name? 

win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas? 
friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 
dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed  by  Thy  word. 
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Htbert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Press  ou,    press  on,  with    ea  -  ger  joy,  The  Chris- tian    race   to    run; 

2.  Let     ev  -   'ry  weight  be   cast     a  -  side,  And  each    he-set-tin^    sin, 

3.  Press  on,    like  those  who,  safe-ly  now,  A  -  mong   the  host  a  -  hove: 

4.  Press  on,  press  on,      O     glorious  hope,  The  time   will  not  be     long, 
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Be  strong  in  Him  whose  name  you  hear,  The  Lord's  a- noint  -  ed  Son. 
With  stead  -  fast  faith  and  firm  re- solve,  Press  on  the  prize  to  win. 
Have  reached  the  goal  for  which  they  sought,  And  won  theircrownsof  love. 
"When    you    shall  join    the  ransomed  host,  And  sing  their  vie-  tor  song. 
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Press  bold  -  ly     on     at  His  command,  Whose  word  can  nev  -  er       fail ; 
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Since  He,    the  world  has       o  -  ver-come,  Thro'  Him  you  shall  pre- vail. 
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0  Bend  out  tby  light  and  thy  truth."— Psa.  43  :  3. 


P.  J.  CBOflBT. 


ISA  D.  SA1TOET. 
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1.  Send  the  Light,  O  send   it     quick-ly,  Far     a  -  cross  the  heav-ing  main  ; 

2.  Send  the  Light,  wheresoulsaredy-ing  In   their  darkness,  gloom  and  night; 

3.  Send  the  Light;  the  Lord  commands  it;  To    His    Ho-  ly  Word  at  -  tend; 
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Speed  the  news  of  full  Sal  -  va  -  tion  Through  a  dear  Redeemer's    name. 
Haste,  O  haste!  the  days  are    fleet  -  ing,  And  the  hours — how  swift  their  flight! 
'Go     ye  forth  and  preach  my  gos  -  pel;  Lo,    I'm  with  you  to    the     end.' 
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Send  the  light,  O  send    it    quick  -  ly,     To    the    isles  beyond  the     sea ; 


* 


,U 


£ 


V- 


£ 


? 


^^^^^^^^1 


Let  them  hear  the  wondrous  eto  -  ry — Love  is  boundless,  grace  is      free. 
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Frances  R.  Havergal. 


George  C.  8tebbinb. 


m 


1.  True  heart  ed,  whole-hearted,  faith  -  ful   and    loy  -  al.        King     of     our 

2.  TlU£  heart -ed.  whole-heart -ed,  full  -  eft    al   -    Le  -  fiance   Yield-ing  hence 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted.  Sav  -  iour  all    glo-rious!     Take    Thy  creat 
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lives,    by    Thy  grace  we     will     be; 
forth     to     our  glo  -   ri  -   ous     King; 
pow  -   er     and  reign  there    a  -    lone, 
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Un  -  der     the   standard     ex  - 
Yal  -  iant    en  -  deav  -  or     and 
O    -    ver     our  wills  and     af  - 
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alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat-tie  for  Thee, 
lov  -  ing  o-be-dience,  Free  -  ly  and  joy  -  ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring, 
fee  -  tions  vie  -  to-rious,Free  -  ly    sur-rendered  and  whol  -  ly  Thine  own. 


Peal      out  the  watchword !    n     -     lence  it    nev-er! 
Peel  si  -  lence 
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Song     of    our 
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spir  -  its     re  -   joic    -     -     ing  and    free;  Peal      out  the  watchword! 

re  -  joic-ing    and     free;  Teal 
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Irur-itrarttd,  WwU-WitatttA, — Concluded. 


loy    -  al  for-ev  -  or 

loy  -  al 
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King     of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be. 
King 
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No.  43. 


Giod  of  #tmuty. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


I.  Allan  Sanket. 
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God  of 

God  of 

God  of 

God  of 


ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Sav    -   iour  and  King,  Help    us     to 

An    -    cient  of    Days,  Glo  -  rious   in 

Ru     -     ler     di  -  vine,  Strength  of  the 

Love       is    Thy  name,  God      of       the 
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hon  -  or   Thee,  Help  while  we   sing; 
maj  -  es   -  ty,      Au  -  thor    of   Praise ; 

All   power  is  Thine; 

Thee    we     pro-claim ; 
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might-y    hills, 
earth  and  sea, 


Now    may   the  clouds  of  night 
Hear  Thou  our  ear  -  nest  call, 
Boundless    Thy  reign  shall  be, 
Love,  thro'  Thine  on  -   ly    Son, 
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Break  in  -  to  splendor  bright,  Je-sus,  our  life  and  light, Our  Lord  and  King! 
While  at  Thy  feet  we  fall,  Je  -  sus.our  all  in  all,  Our  Lord  and  King! 
Wondrous  Thy  victory,  Earth  shall  be  filled  with  Thee, Our  Lord  and  King! 
Thy  work  of  grace  hath  done;  0  blessed  Three  in  One, Our  Lord  and  King! 
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No.  44.     £rt  the  ^Icjsjsrd  Saviour  |n. 


Fanst  J.  Ckosbt 


Ira  D.  Sa>k*t. 
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1.  Let  the    bless- ed    Sav-iour       in       (0     let    Him     in,)   He  will  cleanse  from 

2.  Still  His     mer- cy  pleads  with  thee, (Ye»,piead8  with  the»,)Ck)tne  and  find    re - 

3.  Still  in      pit  -  y,     lo,    He  stands(in     pit-  y  stands,)  Reaching  forth  His 

JL     4L     JL     JL     JL        f<       k]  | 


4=f:i 


m 


J — I- 


EjEEt 


1 P. £ » 1 H 1 ^b< 


s 


ev-ery  sin;  (from  ev  -  ery  gin;)  He  is  wait-ing  at  the  door, (yM,  at  th*  door,) 
demp-tion  free;  (re-<Jerai>-tion  free;)  Weak  and  helpless  tho'  thou  art,  (yes,  tii  ■'  Umv  an,) 
wound-ed  hands;(His  wounded  hands;)  Grieve  His  patient  love  no  more,  (His  i.veuo  more,) 
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Hear  Him  call  -ing  o'er  and 
He     will  bind  thy  brok-en       heart 
O  -  pen  now   the   bolt-  ed       doo 
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0    let  Him  in, 


let  Him 
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in, Let    the    bless-  ed      Sav-iour       in; 


0        lat     Him      in. 


let  Him     in  ; 
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Do   not  keep  Him  long-  er     wait  -  ing,    Let  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-  iour 


II 


» 


i* 


i 


Cohhkimt,  1*32,  »y  Ths  BiQi.0*  4  Maii 


No.  45. 


SJriflht  $l<mj  pnd! 


"And  there  nhall  be  no  night  there."— Rev.  21  :  25. 

Ida  G.  Tremaine.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  There  is      a  land      be-yond  the  stars, 

2.  The     cit  -  y     of      our  God     is  there, 

3.  We      lift  our  eyes,    by  faith,  and  see, 


Glo  -  ry  Land,  bright  Glo-ry  Land! 
Glo  -  ry  Land,  bright  Glory  Land! 
Glo  -  ry  Land,  bright  Glory  Land! 
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Be  -  yond  the  sun  -  set's  crim-son  bars, 
Its  jas  -  per  walls  with  beau  -  ty  fair, 
Where  Christ  Himself  the  light  shall  be, 
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-Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
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A      land    of  peace  with-out     al-loy;      Of   joy    be-yond   all   earth-ly  joy, 
Its    gates    of  pearl  tike    sil-ver  gleam,  Its  skies  with  fade-less  sunlight  beam 
There  songs  of  praise  glad  hearts  shall  sing ;  The  ra-diant  air   with  mu  -  sic  ring, 
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And  naught  its  calm  can  e'er  de-stroy, — Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
And  thro'  it  rolls  life's  crys-tal  stream,  Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
Each  voice  proclaim  our  Saviour,  King,  Glo-ry  Land,  bright  Glo  -  ry  Land! 
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No.  46.   ®hf  £on  of  Sod  gow  forth  to  War. 

"Theee  are  they  that  fullow  the  Lamb  whithereoeYer  he  goeth."— Hev.  14  :  4. 

Reginald  Hkber,  D.  D.  Hknry  8.  Cutler. 
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1.  The  Son      of   God  goes  forth    to  w;ir,    A     king-ly  crown  to       Rain; 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ca  -  gle  eye    Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

3.  A  glo-rious  band,  the  chos  -  en  few    On  whom  the  Spir  -  it      came, 

4.  A  no  -    ble    ar-ray,—  men  and  boys,  The  ma-tronand  the     maid; 
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His     blood -red  ban- ner  streams  a  -  far  :  Who    fol  -  lows    in      His   train? 
Who    saw     his  Mas-ter      in      the  sky,  And  called  on  Him      to     sav»  ; 
Twelve  val-iant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
A  -  round   the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice,     In    robes    of   light     ar- rayed: 
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best  can  drink  His  cup      of  woe,     Tri  -  umphant    o  -  ver 
Him,  with  par-don     on     his  tongue  In    midst  of  mor-tal 
met   the   ty-rant's  brandished  steel,   The     li-on'sgo-ry 
climbed  the  steep  as-cent     of  heav'n  Thro'  per-il,  toil,  and 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  His  cross  be -low, — He  fol  -  lows  in  His  train. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train? 
Thev  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel;  Who  fol -lows  in  their  train? 
O         God,      to     us    may    grace     be  giv'n  To     fol  -  low     in  their  train. 


Used  by  permissiou. 


No.  47.     ®ftWtt  §e  §fo  §atft  fatty}. 

"Tea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley. "— Ps.  23  :  4. 
Rev.  "W.  O.  Cushino.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  There'll  be  no    dark     val-ley    when  Je  -  sus  comes, There' 11  be  no  dark 

2.  There'll  be  no   more    sor-row   when  Je  -  sus  comes, There' 11  be  no  more 

3.  There'll  be  no    more  weep-ing  when  Je  -  sus  comes, There'll  be  no  more 

4.  There'll  be  songs  of    greet-ing  when  Je  -  sus  comes, There'  11  be  songs  of 
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val-ley  when  Je  -  sus  comes ;  There'll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Je  -  sus  comes 

sor-row  when  Je- sus  comes;  But    a    glorious  morrow  when  Je  -  sus  comes 

weeping  when  Je- sus  comes;  But    a  bless-ed  reapingwhen  Je  -  sus  comes 

greeting  when  Je-suscomes;  And    a  joy -ful  meeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes 
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reeting  wnen  J e-suscomes;  Ana    a  joy -ml  meeting  when    Je  -  sus  comes 


Refrain. 
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To     gath  -  er     His  loved  ones    home.       To    gath  -  er     His    loved  ones 
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home,  To      gath-  er    His  loved  ones    home;  There'll  be 

safe  home,  safe  home: 
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no   dark  val-ley  when    Je  -  sus  comes  To    gather  His  loved  ones  home. 
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Itidini)  in  ?hcr. 


H<  v.  William  O.  CUSHIHQ. 


Ira  D.  Sank n. 
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1.  O  safe       to     the     Rock    that    is         high  -  er    than         I, 

2.  In    the     calm      of     the      noon  -  tide,  in         sor     row's  lone       hour, 

3.  How  oft        in     the       con  -  flict,when      press' d  by    the         foe, 
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My  soul        in      its       con  -  flicts   and       sor  -  rows  would     fly; 

In  times  when  tempt  -  a    -    tion  casts     o'er       me      its     power: 

I    have     fled         to      my      Ref  -  uge     and  breath' d  out     my      woe; 
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So  sin    -    ful.     so       wea    -    ry,  Thine,  Thine  would  I  be; 

In    the      tern-  pests     of       life,       on      its       wide,    heav-ing      sea; 
How  oft     -    en,  when     tri    -    als     like     sea    -    bil  -  lows      roll, 
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Thou  blest  "Rock  of  A-ges,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee 
Thou  blest  "Rock  of  A-ges,"  I'm  hiding  in  Thee 
Havel     hidden  in   Thee,0  Thou  Rock  of  my  soul 
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Hid-ing    in  Thee, 
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Hid  -  ing   in  Thee.Thou  blest  "Rock  of     A-ges,"  I'm  hid  -  ing   in  Thee. 
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no.  49.    ®0m  Unto  §fc,  §*  3tag. 

"Come  uuto  me,  all  ye  that  labor;  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  11 :  28. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Come  un  -  to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  Sor-row-ing  ones    op  -  pressed  ; 

2.  Come  un  -  to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  List  to  the  voice    so      dear, 

3.  Come  un  -  to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  List  to  that  voice    a  -    gain, 

4.  Come  un  -  to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry;  Why  will  ye  long  -  er     roam? 
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I        am  your  ten  -  der  Shep-herd,  Wait-ing  to    give    you     rest. 

Sweet-er  than  an  -   gel     mu  -  sic,  Fall  -  ing  up  -  on      the      ear. 

O  -   ver    the  bar  -  ren  mount- ain,  O  -     ver  the    lone  -  ly     plain. 

Come  to    the  arms    of     mer  -  cy,  Come  to    a       Fa  -  ther's  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Come,    come,     come  un  -  to     Me,      Wea  -  ry  and  sore    dis  -   tressed 
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Come,  come,    come  un  -  to    Me,      Come  un  -  to    Me     and      rest. 
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no.  50.         pomfttt  by  pcmettt. 

MI  the  Lord  do  kwp  it :  I  will  water  it  every  moment  :  lest  any  hnrt  ft, 
I  will  keep  Jt  night  and  day."— Iua.  27  :  3. 


D.  W.  Whittlk. 


Mary  WmTTL*. 
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1.  Dy   -   ing    with   Je  -   sua,     by  death    reck-oned  mine ;  Liv  -  ing  with 

2.  Nev  -   er        a      tri    -    al     that    He       is      not   there,  Nev  -  er      a 

3.  Nev  -   er         a    heart- ache,  and  nev  -   er       a     groan,  Nev  -  er       a 

4.  Nev  -    er        a    weak-ness    that  He     doth  not    feel,  Nev-  er      a 
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Je    -   sus,      a    new    life       di  -   vine  ;  Look  -  ing  to  Je  -  sus    'till 

bnr  -  den  that  He  doth    not     bear,  Nev  -   er  a  sor  -  row  that 

tear  -  drop  and  nev  -  er        a       moan  ;  Nev  -   er  a  dan  -  ger     but 

sick  -  ness  that  He    can  -  not    heal  ;  Mo  -  ment  by  mo  -  ment,  in 
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glo  -  ry  doth  shine,      Mo-ment  by  mo-ment,    O    Lord,  I     am  Thine. 

He    doth  not   share,      Mo-ment  by  mo-ment    I'm    uu-der   His     care, 

thereon    the  throne,     Mo-ment  by  mo-ment    He  thinks  of  His    own. 

woe    or      in     weal,      Je  -  sns,  mv  Sav-iour,      a  -  bides  with  me     still. 
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Chorus. 
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Mo-ment    by     mo-ment   I'm  kept      in   His    love;       Mo-ment    by 
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mo  -  inent    I've    life    from     a  -  bove;       Look-  ing       to      Je  - 
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glo  -  ry    doth  shine;     Mo-ment  by    mo-ment,     O    Lord,  I       am  Thine. 
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No.  5t.     ^tjwn  the  (gtnsprl'*  &mt&  fag*. 

( St.  Crispin.    L.  M.) 


Sir  John  Bovking. 
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1.  Up  -  on  the  gos -pel's  sa  -  cred  page   The  gathered  beams  of  a  -  ges  shine; 

2.  On  mightier  wing,  in  loft  -  ier  flight,  From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar; 
8.  More  glorious,  still,  as  cen-turies  roll,  New  regions  blest,  new  pow'  rs  unfurled, 
4.  Flow  to    re-store,  but   not      de-stroy;  As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of   day 
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And,  as    it  hast  -  ens,  ev  -  ery  age    But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 
And,  as    it  soars,  the  gos  -  pel  light  Becomes  ef  -  fulgent  more  and  more. 
Ex-pandingwithth'  ex-pand-ing soul, Its  radiance  shall  o'er-flow  the  world: 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  jov,   And  sweeps  the  ling-' ring  mists  a-wav. 
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no.  52.  aindrr  $»*  Wbp, 

"  Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  winge."— P».  17 :  & 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushino. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


Ira  D.  Banket. 
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1.  Un-der  His  wings     I   am    safe-]y     a  -  bid-  ing ;    Tho'  the  ni^ht 

2.  Un-der  His  -wings,  what  a     ret' -  uge  in     eor  -  row  !   How  the  heart 

3.  Un-der  His  wings,  O  what  precious  en  -  joy-ment!  There  will  I 
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deep-ens    and     tem- pests  are    wild,     Still    I      can  trust  Him ;  1 
yearn-ing  -  ly      turns  to      its     rest !      Oft  -  en  when  earth  has    no 
hide  till     life's    tri  -  als    are    o'er;       Shel-tered.pro-tect  -  ed,     no 
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know  He  will  keep  me;  He  has  redeemed  me,  and  I  am  His  child, 
balm  for  my  heal- ing,  There  I  find  corn-fort,  and  there  I  am  blest, 
e  -  vil  can  harm  me;  Kest-ing  in  Je  -  sus  I'm  safe  ev-er  more. 
JL     -*-     M.     -*.     ^. 


U  i)der  His  wings,  under  His  wings,  Who  from  His  lovecan  sev  -  er  ? 
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Under  His  wings  my  soul  shall  abide,  Safe-ly  a  -  bide    for-  ev  -  er. 
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No.  53. 


®ake  ®im*  to  to  §folg. 


"  Be  ye  holy :  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God."— Lev.  20:  7. 

W.  D.  LONGSTAFF.  GEO.  C.  STKBBINB. 
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1.  Take  time 

2.  Take  time 

3.  Take  time 

4.  Take  time 
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to 
to 
to 
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ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly, 
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Speak    oft   with  thy  Lord; 

The      world  rush-  es  on; 

Let        Him  be     thy  Guide, 

Be  calm  in      thy  soul, 
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A     -      bide      in      Him     al  -  ways,    And      feed     on  His 

Spend  much  time      in       se  -   cret      With      Je  -  sus  a 

And      run      not       be  -   fore    Him,    What  -  ev  -  er  be 

Each  thought  and    each    mo  -  tive       Be    -    neath  His  con 
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Word; 
lone; 
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Make  friends   of  God's  chil  -  dren,  Help  those  who  are  weak, 

By  look  -  ing      to  Je  -    sus,  Like  Him  thou  shalt  be; 

In  joy       or        in  sor  -  row,  Still        fol  -  low   thy  Lord, 

Thus     led       by  His  Spir  -  it  To  fount- ains  of  love, 
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For  -    get  -  ing  in      noth  -  ing      His 

Thy    friends    in  thy      con  -  duct      His 

And,     look  -  ing  to 

Thou     soon    shalt  be 
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bless-  ing     to 

like-  ness  shall  see. 

Je  -   sus,      Still      trust    in    His  Word, 

serv  -  ice     a    -  bove. 


fit  -    ted      For 


m 


i 


¥     V    V 


^ 


No.  54.  $e«Mjs  of  SHagarrth  ^aisisrth  §y. 

"He  heard  that  is  was  Jcbuk  of  Nazareth."— Mark  10:  47. 
Emma  Campbell.  Tiieo.  E.  Perkins,  by  per 
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1.  What  means  this  ea  -  ger,  anxious  throng,  Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along, 

2.  Who  is     this  Je  -  sus?  Why  should  He  The  cit-  y    move  so  might-i  -  ly  ? 
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Thesewondrousgatheringsdaybyday?  Whatmeansthisstrange  commotion  pray? 
A    pass -ing  stranger,  has     He  skill  To  move  the  mul  -  ti-tude  at  will? 
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In  accents  hush'd  the  throng  reply  :"Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
A-  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re  -  ply:  "Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
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17 

In    ac-cents  hush'd  the  throng  reply : "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by." 
A  -  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes  re  -  ply : "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-  a-reth  pass-eth  by." 
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3  Jesus!  'tis  He  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry :  [lame, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

i  Again  He  comes!  From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry  — 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by?" 


Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home, 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh. 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
44  Too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 


No.  55. 


f  em  «$  pine 


"  My  beloved  is  mine."— Song  of  Solomon  2:  16. 
Mrs.  Catherine  J.  Bonar,  1843.  T.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  Fade,    fade  each  earth- ly  joy,    Je  -  sus 

2.  Tempt    not  my    soul     a-  way,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor  -  tal   -  i  -  ty,    Je  -  sus 


is  mine !  Break    ev'  -  ry 

is  mine !  Here  would    I 

is  mine !  Lost      in    this 

is  mine !  Wei-  come    e  - 
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ten  -  der  tie, 
ev  -  er    stay, 
dawn-ing  light, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus  is  mine  !  Dark    is      the  wil  -  der-ness, 

sus  is  mine  !  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 

bus  is  mine  !  All    that  my  soul  has  tried, 

sus  is  mine  !  Wei-  come,  O  loved  and  blest, 
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Earth  has  no  rest-  ing  place,  Jesus    a-  lone  can  bless,     Je    -    sus  is  mine  ! 

Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  away,    Je    -    sus  is  mine  ! 

Left  but  a  dis-  mal  void,  Je-sus  has  sat-  is  -  fied,      Je    -    sus  is  mine  ! 

Welcome,sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 
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No.  56.        §ringtog  in  tht  Jkmti. 

"  The  harvest  ia  the  end  of  the  world."— Matt.  13 :  99. 
Knowlb  Shaw.  Okorok  a.  Miwoii,  by  p«r. 


1.  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness.  Sowing  in   thenoon-tide 

2.  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing    in  the  shadows,  Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

3.  Going  forth  with  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master,  Tho'  the  loss  sustain'd  our 
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and  the  dew- y  eve;  Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  la  -  borend-ed, 
spir  -  it    oft  -  en  grieves ;  When  our  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid     ns  welcome 
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We  shall  come 
We  shall  come 
We  shall  come 
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,  re  - 
,  re  - 
,re- 
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joic-ing, 
joic-ing, 
joic-ing, 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  thesheaves, 
bringing   inthesheaves. 
bringing  inthesheaves. 
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bringing    in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,  re-joic  -  ing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves ; 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,  rejoicing, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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no.  57.      WU  fo  #n  the  §mA'»  fide? 


Frances  R.  Havbrqal. 
Spirited. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  Who      is        on       the  Lord's    side?  Who   will    serve    the  King?  Who  will     he      His 

2.  Not      for  weight    of  glo    -    ry,  Not      for  crown  and  palm,  En  -  ter      we     the 

3.  Je    .   bus,   Thou    hast  bought      us,  Not    with  gold      or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 

4.  Fierce  may    be       the  con  -    flict,  Strong  may  be      the  foe,  But   the  King's  own 
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help    -    ere,  Oth  -    er  lives       to       bring? 

ar      -      my,  Raise    the  war  -  rior  -  psalm ; 

life    -    blood,  For      Thy  di    -    a    -    dem; 

ar     -      my,  None    can       o  -    Ter  -   throw; 


Who     will  leave    the  world's  side? 

But,       for  love    that  claim  -  eth 

With    Thy  bless  -  iug  fill    -  ing 

Round  His  stand-  ard  rang    -  ing, 
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Who  will  face 
Lives  for  whom 
All  who  come 
Vic  -  fry    is 


the      foe  ?  Wlio  is     on    the   Lord's    side  ?  Who  for  Him  will      go  ? 

He    died.  He  whom  Je  -  bus     nam  -  eth  Must  be     on    His      side, 

to     Thee,  Thou  hast  made  us    will  -   ing,  Thou  hast  made  us      free, 

se  -  cure,  For   His  truth  un-chaug  -  iug,  Makes  the  tri-  umph  sure. 


■3B=£ 


<g  •■ 


t—w. 


i — r 


m 


HHH 


-*-    M.    -m-        I 


:p=£ 


Chorus. 
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Who      is       on 
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the  Lord's    side?    Who    will   serve    the    King? 
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Who    will     be       His 
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By  Thy  grace  di  -    vine,  We  are    on    the    Lord's     Bide;      Sav-iour,  we    aro    Thine. 


No.  58.     Sell  ittc  the  014  014  Jteg. 


Ml-     KAIL     llANktl 


w.  li.  Dqaxb, 


1.  Tell  lue  the    old,  <.L1 

i.  Tell  me  the    Bto     -  i\ 

3.  Tell  me  the    Bto     -  ry 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old 


■to  -  ry,  Of  mi    -  N-t-n  things  a     -  bore,     Of 

elow  -  ly,  That  I         inuy  Uke  it  in—       That 

h<-lt  -  ly,  With  earn  -   e*t  tones,  and  grave ;  Re  - 

Bto  -  ry,  WhM  vi  .u      hare  cause  to  fear       That 
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Je     -     Bug       and     His  glo   -  ry,  Of        Je   -  bub  and     His  love.  Tell    me   the    sto  -  ry 

won  -  der   -   ful       re     -  demotion,  God's  rem  -  e   -   dy      for  sin.  Tell    me    the    sto  -  ry 

mem  -  ber!      I'm     the  rill   -  ner  Whom  Je  -  bub  came  to  save;  Tell    me  that    Bto  -  ry 

thte  world's    *-iiip - ty  glo    -  ry  Is       cost  -  ing  me     too  dear.  Yee.and  when  that  w.-rld'r 
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sini  -  ply,  As  to         a         lit  -    tie  child,  For  I        arn  weak  and  wea    -  iy,  And 

oft  -  en,  lor  I           for -get        so  soon,  The  "ear   -  ly  dew"  Of  morn-  ing  Han 

al  -    ways,  If  you  would  real  -  ly  be,  In  an    -     y  time    of  troub-le,    A 

£lu-  ry  Is  dawn-ing     on      my  soul,  Tell  me      the  old,     old  bto    -    rj:  "ChrM 


I2J1. 


Chorus. 


help  -  leaa   aud  de   -     tiled. 

passed  a   -   way  at        noon.     I 

iom    -  for  -  ter  to          me.       [ 

Je     -  bus  makes  thee  whole."  ' 
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Tell   me    the  old,   old       sto    -    ry.         Tell      me    the  old.      old 
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sto    -    ry,  Tell      me     the    old,     old        Bto     -    ry       Of        Je    -  bub       and  His      love. 
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No.  59.      $  sEorc  tu  ftell  the  £tory. 


Miss  Kate  Hanket. 


W.  G.  FlSCHKR. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell   tlie  sto  -   ry    Of        un-  seen  things  a-  bove,   Of         Je  -  bus  and  His 

2.  I  Jove  to  tell   the  sto-  ry!   More  won  -  der  -  ful    it    BeemB,Thtin   all     the  gold-en 

3.  I  love  to  tell   the  sto  -  ry!   'Tie   pleas  -  ant    to      re  -  peat    \Yhat8ecms,each  time  I 

4.  I  love  to  tell   the  Bto-  ry!   For    those  who  know  it     best    Seem  hnn  -ger-  ing  and 
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Glo  -    ry, 

l 

Of 

Je    - 

bub    and 

His    love!      I         love 

to    tell     the 

Bto  -  ry ! 

Be  - 

fan  -  cies 

Of     all 

our    gold 

-en  dreams.    I          love 

to    tell     the 

sto-  ry! 

It 

tell       it, 

More  won  - 

der  -  fnl   - 

ly    tweet.      I         love 

to    tell      the 

sto  -  ry; 

For 

tbirst-iug 

To     hear 

it      like 

the     rest.       And  when, 

in  scenes  of 

glo  -  ry, 
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cause      I  know   it's    true;   It        eat-  is- lies  my    longings,  As     noth-  ing  else  would   do. 

did         so  much  for      mel    And   that    is  just  the    rea  -  son,  I         tell        it  now      to     thee, 

some  havenev  -  er      heard  The    mes-sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion   From  God's  own  ho  -  ly     word. 

siDg     the  new,  new  song.    'Twill  be — th«old,  old    sto-   ry     That      I     have  loved  so     long. 


e= 


aH^^s^s^^i^F^m 


To        tell         the        old,     old        sto   -    ry 
I 


Of 


Je    -    bub       and       His      love. 


mf  \V  -  rrrrc  p   eif  fue 


i r r- 

U8E0    er    PERMISSION. 


no  60.    When  the  Psst*  gave  $o\M  gm%. 


ANNIK   liKRBKKT.       AlT. 
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Ika  I).  San  key. 


1.   WbM     the     tuinta    have  rolled      in  splen  -  dor  From     the     beau  -    tv      of         the  hill*. 
1  <>it  v.,-      tread      Um  path       be-fore        us    With       a       wet    -    ry     bur-den'.l  heart, 

3.  We        shall    come    with  j  i v       aud  glad  -  new,  We       shall  gath   -  er   round    the  thn»ne; 
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And  the  sun  -  light  falls  in  «lad 
Oft  we  toil  a  -  mid  the  shad 
Face      to      face      with  those   that  love 


m^m* 


ness  On  the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills, 
ows,  And  our  fields  are  far  a  -  part: 
us,       We      shall  know      as     we       are  known: 


:£    Sl 


We  re   -    call      our    Fa  -  titer's  prom  -  ise      In  the     rain  -  bow   of        the  spray : 

But       the        Sav  -  iour's "  Come,  ye  bless  -  ed,"     All        our        la  -    bor  will       re  -  pay, 
And      the      song       of     our         re  -  demp  -  tiou,     Shall      re  -  6ound   thro' eud  -   leas    day, 
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We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mi6ts  have  rolled  a  -  way.  w 
When  we  gath  -  er  in  the  morn-ing  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way.  <5 
When      the  shad   -  ows  have        de  -  part  -  ed,    And        the     mists  have  rolled      a  -  way. 


We      shall      know 

We  shall  know 


we       are      known, Nev  -er- 
as      we        are  known, 


In 

the 

Nev     -    ei  ■  more          to      walk        a    -  lone,        to     walk 

a  -  lone, 
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dawn  -  iug      of        the  morn  -  ing     Of      that  bright    and  hap  -    py    day :      We     shall 
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know      each    oth    -     er      bet  -   ter,        When      the      mists      have  rolled        a  -   way. 
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No.  6i.        gwtt  <$mt  at  §  tapg. 


Rev.  W.  W.  Walfokd 

iSZoic. 


Wm.  B.  Bradburt. 


1.  Sweet  hour     of  prayer !  sweet  hour    of  prayer  I  That  calls     me    from     a     world    of  care, 
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Z?.C. — And     oft       es-caped    the    tempter' s  snare,    By      thy       re  -turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer •; 


And     bids     me    at       my      Fa-ther's  throne  Make    all       my  wants  and    wish  -  es  known  : 
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ylwrf      ^/?       es-caped   the    temp  -  ter  s  snare,   By      thy      re -turn,  sweet  hour    of  prayer. 
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In 
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sons    of 

m      m- 
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tress    and  grief,    My     soul     has    oft  - 

en 

M. 

1   *       <    A      H 

found    re-lief  ; 
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2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  awe***  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  jear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
Ana  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

illl  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
nd  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :j| 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 
j):  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I  :| 


no.  62.         |  am  Shine,  (8  ^ori 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

T— I \ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  I       am  Thine,  o   Lord,    I  h.iw  h.-.ird  Tliy  v..in-.  And  it       told     Thy    love      to  me; 

2.  Con-*e  -  crate  nie  MOW  t<>  Tlr.  I  •  .nl.  liv  the  |»>\M-r  ..f  grace  di  .  vin<- ; 
.'{.  O  the  pure  de-light  of  a  sin  -  glo  hour  Ttiat  !><•  -  f<>re  Thy  throne  I  spend, 
4.  ThiT* an- depthaof  love  that   I      can  -  imt  kin.w  Till    1      en**    the    uar  -  row        am, 


^tt&=?=mmm 


i^f^^;i; 


s    s 


9 


But       I       long  to     ri-»'     in     the    arms    of    faith,  And    l«e       dot  -  er  drawn    to       Thee. 

Let     my     soul  look  Dp  with     a      >t«-ad-fa-t    ]\t<\»\    And    my     will       U«  loet        in      Thine. 

When  I     kneel  in  pray'r  and  with  Thee,  my  God,     I      com  -  mune    as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  height*  of  joy  that     I      may    not  reach   Till      I        rest      in  peace    with   Thee. 


No.  63. 


£*i)  to  (to  World. 


(Antiooh.    CM.) 


Isaac  Watts. 


Arr.  from  Geo.  F.  Handel. 


fM=^3^m^g 


n^i 


1.  Joy      to      the     world  !  the     Lord      is      come;  Let     earth       re  •  ceive      her     King;  Let 

2.  Joy      to       the    world  '   the      Sav  -  iour   reigns  ;  Let       men     their  songs      em  •  ploy  ;   While 

3.  He      rules  the    world  with    truth    and   grace,    And  makes    the      na   -   tions  prove    The 


§<nj  to  the  WfitU. — tiEmtdtulal 


ev   -    ety        heart      pre  -  pure     Him     room,      And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture    wing, 
fields  and       floods,  rooks,  hills     and      plains,     Re  -    ]>oat  the  sound-ing      joy, 
glo  -    ries        of          His      right -eous  -  ness,       And    won-ders    of      His      love, 

'— ^  fc                                     !— ^  fcAn(*  heav'n,                And  heav'n  and 

gar£— b    1  *  •  Jg-£-H=S~-V~T-- . "  *=r**.  -       *  i  *   ? 

And 

Re  - 

And 

na-ture 

=S=f:3l 

t===-j 1 — M *-H — i — 
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*» — 

!-£_-£- 

:£=g~J 

heav'n  and   na-ture    sing, 
peat      the  sound-ing     joy, 
won  -  ders    of      His     love, 
sing, And  heav'n 


^^M 


And      heav'n,  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 

Ee    -    peat,  Re    -  peat  the  sound -ing  joy. 

And      wonders,  And  won    -  ders  of      His  love, 
na  -  ture        sing. 

-  ?l  *' 
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No.  64.       Manuel  SWamta,  Wtkcmtl 


HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.  D. 


IRA  D.  SANKEY. 


^3fcEl=f: 


-«=£ 


^=|: 


«=*=*^=="Ej^*=^^ 


1.  In  the    land     of      stran  -  gers,      Whith  -  er    thou    art      gone,  Hear     a      far  voice 

2.  "  From  the    land    of      hun  -    ger,       Faint  -  ing,  fam-ished,      lone,  Come    to    love    and 

3.  "  Leave  the  haunts  of        ri    -    ot,        Wast  -  ed,   woe  -  be  -    gone,  Sick      at  heart  and 


call  -  ing,  "My 
glad  -  ness,  "My 
wea  -    ry,     "My 


eon ! 
son  ! 
son  ! 


my  son ! 
my  6on ! 
my        son  1 


3 


Wei -come!  wand'rer,        wel    -     come! 


sh 


:g-_     -f  .     — . 


g=^ 


m 


m 


JN»*U  J  ■'  Jiff  f  jUi  JlfJi 


Welcome  back  to      home  !      Thou  hast  wandered 

r  F  F  i .-rig-  nr   tp  f 


ft  r  *\  M 


far    a  -  way  :  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
^C    *    .*.      .*. 


4  "See  the  door  still  open  ! 

Thou  art  still  my  own  ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son !  my  son  ! " 

5  "  Far  off  thou  hast  wandered  ; 

Wilt  thou  further  roam  ? 
Come,  and  all  Is  pardoned, 
My  son  I  my  son  ! " 


f-r=r 


f=F 


S± 


6  "  See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotten  one ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 
My  son  !  my  son  I" 

7  "  Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undone ; 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son!  my  son  !" 


No.  65.      £  gMttt  in  th*  ®imf  of  £totm 


V.  J.  CHABLE8W0RTH. 


Ira  D.  8ai»ket. 


,\m 


1.  The  Lord's    our  Rock,      in     Him     we  hide,  A  sh«l  -  ter  in  the  time  #f  storm; 

2.  A          tdiado  by       day,     de  -  fence  by  bight,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  etormj 

3.  The       rag  -  iug  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  siiel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

4.  0        Bock       di  -vine,     O        Kef-uge  dear,  A  shel-  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 


Se  -    cure    what  -  ov  -    er  ill  be  -  tide,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

No      feare      a  -  lann,     no  foes  af  -  fright,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

We'll  nev  -    er    leave    our  6afe  re  -  treat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

Be      Thou     our  Help  -    er        ev  -  er      near,  A  shel  •  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 


Oh,      Je 


bus  is        a  Bock    in      a      wea-  ry    land,      A      wea  -  ry  land,      a      wea-  ry  land; 


*-'  E     g   *     '*     I 1 — "-fa- 


no.  66.       py  Jaith  fftwto  up  to  $htc. 


Rat  Palmer,  D.  D. 

tfc-w r— 1   ,--!- 


(Oliret.    6a.48.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up   to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry.       Sav-iour  di  -  vine!    Now  hear  me 

2.  May        Thy  rich  grace  im -part    Strenfrth  to  my  fainting  heart,   My  zeal  in  -  spire  ;  As    thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze   I   tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,    Be  Tbon  my  Guid*  ;  Bid   darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream.When  death's  cold.sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll.      Blest  Savlourl 


Py  <faith  §mkfi  up,  etc.— Concluded. 


Jlsi*  JJ  pil 


white    I  pray,  Take  all    my  guilt    ii- way,  0  let    mo  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine. 

died     for  me,  0  may  my  love    to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  he  A      liv  -  ing  Are. 

turn     today,  Wipe  sor-iW's  tears  a  -  way;  Nor       let    me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 

then    in  love,  Fear  and  dis- trust  remove ;  Oh,      hear  me  safe    ahove,— A    ransomed   soul. 


-0 0- 


mm 


i  i 


No.  67.        §  §un  § mjtng  lot  Sfjou. 


s.  O'MALLKY  Clotjgh. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


P 


m 


s: 


^S.-^r 


#     *  -^ 


1.  I         have  a    Sav  -  iour,  He's  plead-ing    in      glo  -  ry,  A    dear      lov  -  ing    Sav  -  iour  tho* 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  -  ther :  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
8.  I  have  a  robe  :  'tis  re  -  splen-dent  in  white-ness,  A  -  wait  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry  my 
4.  I  have  a  peace :  it  is  calm  as  a  riv  -  er —  A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this 
6.  When  Je  -  sus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the    sto    -    ry,  That  my     lov  -  ing    Sav  -  iour    is 

I       J       I I         I!  I         1         I  j_^._.^A 


m 


^^#^ 


t^SP 


3=5*3=^=3; 


r-r 


r 


earth-friends  be      few;    And  now     He    is      watch -ing    in      ten  -    der-ness    o'er    me,  But 

bless   -    ed    and    true ;    And  soon     He   will      call     me    to      meet    Him   in      heav  -  en,  But 

won  -   der  -  ing    view ;  Oh,  when     I      re  -    ceive     it     all     shin  -   ing    in    brightness, Dear 

world     nev  -  er     knew  ;  My  Sav  -  iour  a   -    lone       is      its      Au  -    thor  and      Giv-  er,  And 

your      Sav -iour    too;    Then  pray     that  your  Sav  -  iour  may  bring  them    to       glo  -  ry,  And 

4a.       *L      _  I  I         I  I  I         I  III 

3=3= 


pi 


Chords. 
/ 


I  ill 
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oh,        that    my      Sav  -  iour  were    your    Sav-iour  too. 

oh,        that  He'd     let      me  bring  you     with    me  too! 

friends, could  I         see    you    re    -    ceiv  -  ing    one  too  I  \  For      you  am    pray-ing,  For 

oh,        could   I      know      it    was      giv  -    en      to  you ! 

prayer    will  be      answered — 'twas   answered    for  you ! 


:<=z: 


m 


^—*r- 


m 


l£g=fea 


/*    PP     rail. 


iU  |JIJ  j;lj  J  JM   ijl^ll 


you 


am    pray  -  ing,  For      you 


I     am    pray  -  ing,    I'm     pray  -  ing   for       you. 


—  '  i  — ^-^-i 1 — t~-s-t — r — 1 — H 1 — i — *—*> 


No.  68.       §fow  |»tt»  a  ^otmttotioti. 


G.  Keith. 


( Portugueie  Hymn,    lis.) 


M.  PORTOGALL*. 

s 


1.  H,.w  tinn          a  foun    -  da    •  tiou,  ye 

2.  "Fear  not,          I  am       with  thee,  oh, 
It.  ••  When  thro'  the  deep       \»»    -      tern  I 
4.  « The  soul  that  on          Je     -      bus  hath 


saint*    of  the          Lord!  Is 

he          not  dis  •      znayed,  For 

call      thee  to            go,  The 

leaned  for  re  -     poae,  I 


m 


^a^»^^ 


laid  for     your  faith  in  His  ex 

1  am      thy  God,       I  will  still 

riv  -  era        of  aor  -  row.  Bhall  not 

will  not—     I  will  nut  de  -  Bert 


eel    -  lent     word! 

give  thee      aid; 

o    -  ver  -  flow; 

to  Uii       foen; 


What  more      can      He 

I'll      Btrength-en  thee, 
For          I          will       be 

That      soul—  tho'  all 


**fH 


TIT 


r-Ti 


wm 


my,      than     to        you         He    hath  said,—  To  you,      who     for  ref    -    lige  to 

help    thee,    and      cause     thee     to  Btaud,  Up  •  held       by      My  gra   -   cious,  om  - 

with     thee      thy      troub  -  le       to  bless,  And  Banc   -    ti   -   fy  to  thee  thy 

to  shake,  I'll  UeV     -      er —    UO  LcT 


hell    Bbould    eu  -   deav   •    or 


er —      no 


tf..mm^& 


Je  -    bus  have      fled?  To  you,   who   for  ref  -   uge    to        Je    -    bub     hare  fled? 

nip  •   o  •  tent      hand,  Up    •  held     by     My  gru  -  cious,  om  •  nip    -    o   -  tent  hand, 

det-p-est     dis  -     tress,  And  Banc  -  ti  -  fy  to       thee    thy    deep  -  est      du  -  tresn. 

uev  -  er     for    -    sake!"  I'll  nev  -  er — no  uev   -   er—  no      uev    •    er      for -sake!' 


No.  69. 

Anon. 


Py  §tm,  §  <&m  91m, 


A.  J.  Gordon,  D.  U 
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1.  My        Je    -    bus,       I 
•i.  I          love      Thee,  be 

3.  I'll      love     Thee    in 

4.  In        man  •  sions     of 

love          Thee,    I 
cause        Thou  hast 
life,              I       will 
glo      •       ry      and 

1^*9    *- 

^    ~1  *l 

know  Thou  art 
first      lov  -  ed 
love    Thee    in 
end  •  leas     de 
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For 
And 
And 
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Thee      all     the 
pur -chased  my 
praise  Thee  as      » 
ev  •    er       a  -    ' 

,F^4l    1  1  -'-— r— r- 
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Py  §<m$,  |  lEnvf  ©ftee. — (RmtaM. 


fol  -      lies       of  Bin         I  re  -  Bign;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem    -    er,      my 

par  -     don      on  Cal  -    va  -  ry's    tree;  I  love      Thee  for  wear  -    ing     the 

long  as     Thou  lend  .  est  me  breath;  And  say      when  the  death  •  dew    lies 

dore         Thee    in  heav   -  en  so     bright;  I'll  sing      with    the  glit     -     ter  .  ing 


No.  70. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


lass  mt  §toi 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Pass      me   not,      0    gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my    hum  -  ble  cry ; 

2.  Let       me    at         a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find         a     sweet      re  •  lief; 

3.  Trust -ing    on  -   ly      in     Thy  mer  -  it,  Would      I      seek     Thy  face; 

4.  Thou,  the  Spring  of     all     my  com  -  fort,  Moro  than    life        to  me, 


While    on    oth  -  era  Thou  art  smil  -  ing,      Do       not  pass  me      by.     . 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,     Help  my  un-be  -  lief:    \    Sav  -  iour  Sav 
Heal      my  wounded,  brok-en     spir  -  it,        Save    me  by  Thy  grace.  J  "         ' 

Whom  have    I    on  earth  be  -  side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 


iour. 
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No.  71 


Kan ny  J.  Crosby. 


gUwut  the  perishing. 


W.  H.  Do  AN  I. 


n  ;;; ;; ij  ■• 


x  ^ 


:    ii 


.iu-    the  p«  -  lat  -  tag,     0*W      for  the    dy  -     lug,  Mian  h  them  in     pit  -  y     from 

B.   Iho'     th.-y  .ii.-  alighting  Him,  Still        He      Ml     wait  -  tag,  Wait  -  inj:,  tin-    pen  -  "i  -  t*ut 

3.  DoWll     in     the  hu  -  initn  heart,  Crujh'd  hy  the  tempt  -  er,  fed    -   tan    lie     DOT  -  ied  that 

4.  Bel  -  cue    the  per  -  leh  -  tag,     Du     -     ty  de -mauds     it;  Strength  for  thy     la  -  bor    the 


sin       and    the    pmve;      Weep    <>Vr    the     err-  in^    one,      Lift      op     the      fall  -   en,    n 

child       to        re  -  reive.  Plead     with  them    ear  -   n< -t  -  ly.         Plead   with  them    pent  -    ly  ;  £ 

grace     can     re  -  btore  :        Touched  hy      a        h»v  -  in^  heart,    Wak  -  cned     ty      kind  -  neea,^ 


Lord      will  pro  -  vide  :         Back 


the     nar-  row    way      Fa    -     tient  -  ly       win     theiu  ;• 


Chorus. 


f=j^=^^^^^^^^  i  i  m 


Tell    them     of        Je    -     mi  the  might  -  y        to      save.  S 

He        will    for  -  give       If  the*      on    -    lv       be  -  Here,  I  ,,  ,,                  >              <r 

Chords  that  were    bro  -  ken  will  ri     -    brkto  OOC8  mora.  |  ■•»-«■•    t,ic     I*r  -  ish  -  in*,    » 

Tell       the     poof    wan-d'rer  u  Sa\    -    ioin      ha*      died.   '  • 


:  s 


atiz* 


^       5     I 


Care      fur       the      dy  -    tag  Je  -     sua       is       iocr  -  el   -    ful,         Je  -     am       vmII 


no.  72.      fesus,  £awow,  plot  |tte! 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 

s 


(Pilot.    7a.  6  lines.) 


J.  E.  Gould. 


'ifiiUi  iiU\4   J.  JiJ'  *  fd; 


1.  Je    -    bus,     Sav    -    i<>ur,     pi    -     lot       me.  O    -    yer    life's        tem  -  pest  -  ous      sea  ; 

2.  As  a      ninth    -     er       stills     her      child,  Thou  canst  hush        the       o  -  cean    wild ; 

3.  When  at      last  1        near    the      shore,         And     the      fear    •    ful    break -ers      roar 


Kotojs,  £mte,  £ tot  $fc— teduM. 


$T=! 


BT 


l'n  -  known  waves 
Boist  -  'rous  ^;ivcti 
'Twixt    me      and 


lull, 
will, 
rest, 

n  i 


II id  -  nig  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still! " 
Then,  while     lean    -  ing      on      Thy    brea6t, 


l^fe^sSil 


Chart    and        com  -  pass    come    from  Thee:        Je    -  sub, 
Won  -  drous    Sov  -  'reign  of  the      sea,  Je    -  6iis, 

May         I       hear      Thee  6ay         to       me,        "Fear   not, 


Sav    -  iour,    pi    -  lot         me. 
Sav    -  iour,     pi     -  lot         me. 
I  will      pi     -  lot        thee!'' 


No.  73. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


§Mt  §1*. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


§=&*•: 


1.  Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour,    hide  me     In    Thy    ho  -  ly    place ;       Besting  there  beneath  Thy 

2.  Hide  me,  whenthestormis    rag-ing     O'er  life's  troubled    sea;         Like    a  dove  on    o-cean's 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is    breaking  With  its  weight  of    woe;        When  in  tears  I  seek  the 


Refrain. 


P 
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glo  -  ry,  0  let  me  see  Thy  face. 
bil  -  lows,  0  let  me  fly  to  Thee, 
com  -    fort    Thou    canst  a  -  lone      be    -    stow. 


^•^         j3- 


Hide  me,  hide  me. 

Hide  me,  hide  me,    safe  -  ly    hide  me, 


0  bless-ed  Saviour,  hide  me ;       0         Saviour,  keep       me      Safe-ly,   0  Lord,  with  Thee. 
0,  my  Saviour,keep  Thou  me. 


no.  74.     p^w  $ovt  to  Witt,  ©  Christ. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Prkntlss. 


W.  H.  DoAN*. 


1.  More  love         to  Thee,  0  Christ  !  More       love      to  Tli»*r; 

J..  OaM  earth  -    ly  j"V  I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest; 

:{.  Let  sor  -  row  do  its  work,  Come       grief    or  pain  ; 

1  Then  shall      my  lat     -  est  breath,  Whla   -    per    Thy  praie*, 


Hear       Tliuu  the 

loi         Thee  a  - 

iSweet        are  Thy 

This             be  the 

i 


F^ 9      I       'a. 


pray'r 
lone 
mes    - 


make     On  bend  -  ed      knee; 

I      seek,     Give       what        is        best ; 
sen  -  gera,    Sweet    their       re  -    frain, 


This  is 

This  all 

When  they 

This  etill 


my 
my 
cau 
its 


earn  -    est     plea,  J 

pray'r  shall    be,  .- 

sing    with      me,—  * 

pray'r     shall     be:  2 


More      love,    0    Christ,    to  Thee,  More     love  to      Thee! 


More        love  to      Thee ! 


no.  75.        Wm»  out  the  §itt-\ 


(  May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Rev.  E.  S.  Uffortv 


E.  S.  Ufford. 


Arr.  by  (tBO.  C. 

Ik  V 


Stebbiws. 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line 


cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is    a  brother  whom  some  one  should  eaTe;? 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Liue  with  hand  quick  uudstroug,Why    do     you   tar  -  ry,  why    lin-ger  so  long  73 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to     dau-ger-fraught  meu,  Siuk-iug    in  anguish  where  you've  never  been:«r 

4.  Soon    will  the  sea -son   of       res  -  cue    bo  o'er,     Soon  will  they  drift  to      e  -    ter-ni-ty's  shore,  5 


isfenpf 


Some-bod  -  y's  brother !  oh,    who  then,  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life-Line. his    per-il     toshare?" 
See!      he     is  sink-ing;  oh,     hast-  en       to-  day— And  out  with  the  Life-Boat !  away.  then,  a- way  !  f 
Winds  of  temp-  ta-  tion  and     bil  -  lows     of  wr>e    Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  thedark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then.my  brother,    no  time    for     de  -  lav.   But  throw   out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 

n     s     ^   n     r» 


%\ww  out  th*  pfe-pne. — $<mdutM 


Chorus 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  1  Some    one      is 

il'g  C'BFP  iff  ff  f  if  ## 

drift 
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Throw  out   the  Life-Line  !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  !  Some  one      is      sink-ing       to    -    day. 

[=fcrarfcjfc5=*=  i  mugs  ir   r  r  f  *,  r 


No.  76. 


§t  §t&M  p*. 


Rev.  Jos.  H.  GlLMORE. 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbuby. 

/7\ 


til,1,  J  j  : 


'I"  ;■  J5N  .ip 


^   5: 

1.  He      lead  -   eth  me  !      O     bless  -  ed  thought,  0       words  with  heav'n-Iy  com-fort  fraught ; 

2.  Some-times  'mid  scenes    of     deep  -  est  gloom.    Some-times  where  E  -  den's  bow  -  ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,     I    would  clasp  Thy    hand    in    mine,    Nor    ev    -    er    mur  -  mur       nor    re  -  pine— 

4.  And    when    my  task    on     earth    is     done,    When,  by    Thy  grace,  the         viot'ry's  won, 

r  i       h 


T  r— I         r  j        , 


What  -  e'er       I      do,  wher  -  e'er      I  be,    Still  'tis    God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  ma 

By         wa  -    ters  still,    o'er    troub-led  sea,    StiU  'tis    God's  hand   that  lead  -  eth  me. 

Con  -    tent,  what  -  ev  -  er       lot        I  6ee,    Since  'tis      my      God    that  lead  -  eth  me. 

E'en    death's  cold  wave  I        will    not  flee.  Since  God  through  Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


Hi§ 


%=% 


iflHlSliSI 


i 

Refrain. 


He      lead  -  eth     me !    He      lead  -  eth      me !    By      His    own    hand  He        lead  -  eth    me 


.       %       f 
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No.  77. 


QUwA  Imuran**. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Blet*  -  ed  as  -  sur  -  ance, 
1  Per  -  feet  nub  -  mis  -  si<>n, 
3.  Per    -    feet      sub   -   mis    -    siou, 


all 


bus        id  uiiij--! 

lect       de     -      light, 
iH        at 


0,  wbat        a 
Via  -  ioii*        of 

1,  in         my 


fore  -  taste  of  glo  -  ry  di  -  vim-! 
rapt  -  tire  now  burst  on  my  sight. 
Sav    -     iour,     am      hap  -  py      and        blest. 


Heir  of  r>al  -  va  -  tiou, 
Au  -  gels  de  -  scend  -  ing, 
NV^tch  -  iug      aud  wait    -    ing, 


pur-chase  of  God, 
bring  lrom  a  -  bove 
look  -  iug     a    -    bove, 


Born      of    His      Spir   -     it,      wash'd   in      His       blood. 
Ech  -  oes    of        mer   -    cy,      whis  -  pers     of         love. 
Filled  with  His      good  -  neas,      lost      in      His 


Sav   -   iour        all      the     day       long;  This      is        mv       sto    -     rv,       this       is       my 

*:   f  •   f  *  ^-.JgCfe^JlXir.,.  f   f 
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No.  78. 


®<r  tht  Wwk 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
4 


JH     izAJ    '3^m 


W.  H.  DOAWK. 
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1.  To  the    work  I  to  the  work  1  we  are           ser  -    vants  of  God,  Let  tin 

2.  To  tho   work  I  to  the  work!  let  the        hun    -    gry  be  fed;  To  the 

3.  To  the   work  I  to  the  work !  there  ifl             la    -     bor  for       all,  For  the 

4.  To  the   work!  to  the  work!  in  the  strength      of  the  Lord,  And  a 


ilBfe^^iil 


Jffll 
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fol  -  low  the   path   that  our  Mas  -  ter  has  trod ;  With   the  halm  of    His  coun  -  sol    our 

fountain  of    Life      let  the  wea  -  ry  be    led  ;  In        the  cross  and   it«    bau-ner    our 

king-dom  of   dark  -  ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall ;  And     the  name  of     Je  -  ho  -  vah    ex  - 

robe   and  a  crown  shall  our  la-   bor  re-ward ;  When  the  home  of    the  faith  -  ful    our 
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strength  to       re  -  new,    Let      us        do      with     our  might  what    our  hands  find  to      do. 

glo     -     ry    shall   be,     While  we     her-    aid      the      tid  -  ings,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  fret!" 

al     -      ted    shall   be,     In       the     loud    swell -ing    cho  -  rus,  "Sal  -   va  -  tion  is  /reel"1 

dwell-  ing    shall   be,     And    we     shout   with    the     ransom  d,    "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free!" 


l-e    f     -r-4-g--^ — ff'f  if 


Toil-ing  on, 


toii  -  ing  on, 


-V — 5~1 tr 

Toil-ing  on, 


toil-ing  on ; 


and  trust, 


and  pray, 


No.  79. 

Fasnt  J.  Crosbt 


'<Ti$  the  glr&sfil  2iour. 

1 


W.  H.  Doane. 


the     blew  -  ed  boar       Of     prayer,  when    our    hearts     low    -    |y       band.     And      we 

the      bless  -  ed   hour        uf     pra\er,     when    1 1 » —       >av  -  iour    draws     i,e..r,     With      a 

the      Mess  -  ed  hour       of     prayer,  when    the    tempt  -  ed        and      tried     To         the 

the     bless  -  ed  hour       of     prayer,  trust  -  ing      Him       we  be  -  he\e    That     the 

*-t-35  « «-,-* * *-*-*, > ---, 
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path  -  er         to        Je  -  sus,      our  Sav  -  iour  and  Friend;  If          we  come     to     Him      in 

ten  -    der     com  -  pas  -  sion      His  chil  -  dren     to        hear ;  When   He  tells      us      we     may 

Sav  -  iour    who    loves  them  their  nor-  rows  c>n  -  fide;  With     a  m>  pa-thiz-  ing 

bless-  ings  we're  need  -  iug    we'll  sure-    ly       re-  ceive,  lu       the  nil- Deal     uf       this 


%=? 


fri — r 
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faith,  His   pro-   tec  -  t  ion      to  share;, 

cast  at    His      feet       er  -  'ry  care; 

heart  He     re  -  moves    er  -  'ry  caio; 

trust  we  shall      lose     ev  -  'ry  care ;  - 


hat  a      balm     for       the      wea  -  ry  1      U     how 


mm 
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Fine.  Chorus 

-eV 


D.S. —  What  a       balm  for       the      ?vea  -  ry!      O  how 

D.S. 


4 — . 1 — 
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sweet   to       be      there  / 


CO^VNIOHT,    1890,    BY    BlQLOW   A    MAIN. 


No.  80. 

H.  R.  Palmer. 


!(ieto  $(rt  to  taxation. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Yield    not     to  temp-  ta  -  tion,     For  yielding     is         •<!),         Farh   Tic -fry  will  help  you 

2.  Shun      e  -  Til  com  -  pau  -  ions,     Bad  language  dis  -  dain,        God's  name  hold  in    rev-'rence, 

3.  To        him  that  o'er  -  com  -  oth      God    giv-eth     a      crown,      Thro'  faith  we  shall  con- qner, 


Ijidd  §<rt  to  $*mpteti<m. — GotwfoM 


&=i 


*E^ffif*i33^^3^ 


Som»  oth  -  er  to  win ;  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn  -  est, 
Though  oft- en  cast      dowu;        lie       who    is    our    tsav  •  iour, 


Dark  pas-  sions  sub  -  due, 
Kind-heart  -  ed  and  true, 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new. 


h — IS — r»,     1         I 


Chorus. 


Look   ev-er    to      Je  -   6us,     He'll    car-ry  you  through. 

I  _    I 


Ask  the  Saviour  to    help    you, 


Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you;   He    is  will-ing   to     aid    you, 


He  will  car-  ry  you  through. 


No.  8i.       §mm,  Pjj  <M  to  ®fcw. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


(  Bethany.    6s.  4s. ) 


fj^ 


* 


te=t 


Dr.  Lowkll  Mason. 


PPHi 


S 


1.  Near  -    er,    my  God,    to  Thee,    Near  -  er      to      Thee ; 

2.  Tho'      like  the   wan-  der  -  er,      The      sun  gone  down, 

3.  There    let    the   way    ap-  pear    Steps    nn  -   to    heaven ; 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-  ing  tho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
6.  Or  if,    on     joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing    the     sky, 


iim 


E'en  though  it     be     a   cross 
Dark  -  ness    be     o  -  ver  me, 
All       that  Thousend-est  me, 
Out       of     my    sto-  ny  griefs, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for-  got, 
I 


PPFPPF^ 


pp 
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D.S.—Ncar  -  er,    my   God,  to  Theel 


Fink. 


D.8. 


Near  -    er     to     Vieel 


No.  82. 


Jtfb  ijs  the  »0nj. 


Rev.  John  H.  Yates. 


Ira  D.  Banket. 


1.  I n  -  camped    a  -  long      the      hill*  of  light,  Ye     Chris  -  tlan    sol  .  diers,  rise, 

".  His     ban  -    ikt         o    .  Ter         us  in  love,  Our  sword      the  word        of  God ; 

3.  On        ov   -     'ry     hand    the        foe.  we  find  Drawn  up         in  drral       ar     -  ray; 

4.  To     Him       that       0    -  vor  -  comes  the  foe.  White  rai  -  mcut  shall       1ms  gir'n 


^ai 


i    s 
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And     press      the    hat    -    tie      ore        the  night    Shall    Toil      the     glow  -  ing  skies; 

We      tread      the    road        the    saints      a  -  hove    With  shouts     of       tri  -  umph  trod; 

Let      tents      of     ease        be      left        be-  hind.   And        on  -  ward    to        the  fray; 

Be  -     fore      the      an     -    gels      he      shall  know  His      name     con-fessed     in  heaT'n; 

-, — ^e: — .-e-^e — 
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A    -  gainst     the      foe        in     Tales        be  -  low,       Let      all         our  strength  be      hurled;  5 

By      faith     they,    like        a    whirlwind's  breath,    Swept  on        o'er      ev    -  'ry       field;  & 

Sal    -    Ta  -  tion's   hel  -  met        on      each  head.      With  truth      all       girt        a    -  bout,  h 

Then    on  -   ward  from     the    hills         of    light,     Our    hearts  with     lore        a    -  flame;  • 

r      ^-■J  I 


u  i      I 

Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know.  That  0  -  ver-eomes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  con  -  quered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  trem  -  Mo  'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 
We'll    Tan  -  quish  all       tho      hosts        of    night,  In        Jc     -  sus'     con-  qu' ring  name. 


Chorus. 


M=3rJZjL         j        «T-|-J Tm 


Jatth  it  the  f  wtotj}. — (StonctoM 


■   "  to 


iK^iigSlii^ 


Oh,        glo  -    ri  -   ou8      vie 


ft  C:   L   L   UP     fr'L1    LI 


*-1 

ry,       That      o    -     ver  -  comes      the        world. 

ket     m.      ha. 


No.  83.    ?&m  §\xmt,  all  <&m  (Excelling, 


C.  Wesley. 


(Beecher.    8s.  7s.  D.) 

P3-I i 


John  Zundel. 


*=* * *^ 

1.  Love        Di  -  vine,     all      love        ex  -  cell  -   ing,  Joy  of    heaven,  to  earth    come  down ! 

2.  Breathe,  O    breathe  Thy     lov  -   ing    Spir  -    it  In    -  to        ev  -  ery  troub  -  led  breast ! 

3.  Come,     Al  -  might   -  y        to  de  -  liv    -    er,  Let  us       all     Thy  life        re  -  ceive ; 

4.  Fin    -    ish       then     Thy    new        ere  -  a  -    tion ;  Pure  and    spot  -  lesa      let        us      be ; 


#— 1 — 1- 
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Fix         in 
Let        us 
Sud  -   den 
Let        us 

=9- 

us 
all 

■  iy 

see 

Thy  hum  - 
in     Thee 
re  -  turn, 

Thy   great 

ble    dwell  -  ing  ; 
in    -  her    -    it, 
and    nev  -    er, 
sal  -    va  -  tion, 

4 ■  *    J    s  l  g    p{*3   1 

All      Thy  faith  -  ful      mer  -  cies  crown. 
Let       us     find    Thy   prom  -  ised  rest. 
Nev  -  er     more  Thy    tern  -  pies  leave  : 
Per  -  feet  -  ly       re  -  stored     in    Thee  : 

£%t£ — f~ 
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Je     -      sus,    Thou  art  all       com-pas  -  sion,    Pure,     un-bound  -  ed      love      Thou  art ; 

Take        a    -    way  the  love     of      sin  -  ning;  Al    -    pha    and      0  -    me    -    ga  be, 

Thee       we    would  be  al  -  ways  bless  -  ing,  Serve  Thee     as     Thy    hosts      a    -  bove, 

Changed  from  glo   -  ry        in  -    to     glo  -  ry,    Till        in  heaven  we    take      our  place, 


mmw^m 


Vis    -  it  us  with    Thy  sal  -   va  -  tion ;    En  -    ter       ev  -  ery  trem  -  bling  heart. 

End  of  faith,  as       its  be  -  gin  -  ning,    Set      our  hearts    at  lib  -   er  -    ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with  -  out    ceas-  ing,     Glo  -    ry       in    Thy  per  -  feet  love. 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  be  -  fore    Thee,    Lost      in     won  -  der,  love,     aud  praise. 


no.  84.     Qmmi,  (Jhrtetian  goUtm. 


8.  1Urinu-Uouli>. 
Presto. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


I  I         l 

1.  Onward,  Christian     Sol  -  diem!  Marching    as    to  war,  With     the  cross  of        Je  •  sua 

2.  Like    a  might-  y         ar  -    my      Moves  the  Church  of      God :  Broth-ers,    we    are     tread -ing 

3.  Crownsand  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and      wane;  But      the  Church  of      Je  •    bus 

4.  Ou-ward,  then,  ye      faith  -  ful,  Join    our  hap  -  py     throng,  Blend  with  ours  your    voi  -  ces. 


Go     -     ing      on      be  -    fore.     Christ, the  Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,  Leads      a-  gainst  the     foe; 

Where  the    saints  have    trod.    We       are  not       di  -   rid    -    ed,  All        one    bod  -    y        we— 

Con-  stant    will      re  -  main:  Gates    of  hell      can     nev    -  er     'Gainst  that  Church  pre-  vail ; 

In  the      tri  -  umph  song :  Glo    -  ry,  laud,    and     hon  -    or,     Un    -    to    Christ     the   King 

J* — m — *»    -f- ^    .  f-     T-  f     -e  ,  f^— g-r-j m — -*- 


For-ward  in  -  to      bat  -    tie,  See  His    ban-ners 

One    in    hope  and    doc  -    trine,  One  in     char- 

We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise—  And  that  can 

This  thro' countless  a    -    ges  Menand    an-gels  sing. 


a-neni       go.  -i 

r"«    *    *   lOn-w, 
Q-  not     fail.  I 
-eels   sine.    * 


ard,  Christian  sol    -    diers  I 
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No.  85. 


§u*t  a$  |  gw. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


(Woodworth.    L.  M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just    as       I    am,    with   -  out    one   plea,  But        that   Thy  blood  was    shed     for    me,       £ 

2.  Just    as       I    am,     and      wait  -  ing    not    To  rid       my    soul     of       one    dark  blot,      «S" 

3.  Just    as       I     am,  though   tossed   a-  bout,  With     many      a      con  -  flict,  many      a    doubt,     » 


|M«$t  a*  |  §im. — tortaM 
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And    that  Thou  bidd'st  me    come     to      Thee,  0     Lamb  of  God  !   I 

To     Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0     Lamb  of  God!    I 

Fight-ings    and    fears  with  -  in,     with  -  out,  0     Lamb  of  God  !   I 

~M—\-^t r      r^  g 


come, 
come, 


I  come  f 
I  come ! 
I        come ! 
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4  Just  as  T  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 


5  Just  as  I  am;  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God!  1  come,  I  cornel 


No.  86.     frate*  §Ktu!  fraw  pm! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Allen*. 

jilJi  J:iji  j:l 


2.    Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Re  -  deem  -  er!  Sing,       0  earth— His 

2.  Praise  Him!   praise  Him!  Je-eus,  our  blessed  Re  -  deem  -   er!  For        our  sins      He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Re  -  deem  -  er!  Heav'n-ly  por  -tale, 

J  .   ♦  •      -m-  t      J  .  M.  M.  M.  . 
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won-der-ful  love    pro   -    claim! 
suf  -  fered,  and  bled    and        died; 
loud  with  ho-san-  nas       ring! 


Hail    Him!      hail     Him!     high -est  arch- an -gels    in 
He —     our      Rock,   our       hope    of     e  -  ter-  nal   sal- 
Je    -     sue,      Sav  -  iour,     reign-eth    for  -  ev  -  er    and 


D.S.— Praise  Him  I  praise  Him  I  tell    of   His    ex  •  eel-  lent 


glo  -  ry;  Strength  and    hon-or      give    to    His   ho  -  Iy      name! 
va  - tion,  Hail '    Him!     hail  Him!      Je-sus,  the    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
ev  -  er:  Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Proph-et,  and  Priest,  and  King! 


i    i      i    I      *^  ~ 
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Like  a  shep-herd1, 
Sound  His  prais-es! — 
Christ  is        com  -  ing, 

v-  fc 


greatness;  Praise  Him  I  praise  Him   ever     in   joy-ful    song! 


JLLMiP'P-rr^S 


Je  -  bub  will  guard  His     children,     In      His      arms  He       car-ries  them  all  day   long; 
Je  -  bus  who  bore  our      sor-rows,     Love  un  -  bouud-ed,      won-der-ful,  deep  and  strong; 
o  -  ver    the  world  vie  -    to-rious,     Pow'rand      glo  -  ry  un- to  the  Lord  be-  long; 


jMttu  ami  (Tcndrvlu. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft    -    ly  and   t.-n- d.r  -  ly      Je  -  sub      is     call-ing,  Call-ing   for    you  aud  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar- ry  when   Je  -  hub      is  pleading,  Plead-ing   for    you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time      is  now  fleet-ing,  the    moments  are  paae-ing,  Pass-  ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh,       for  the  won-der- ful    love   He    haa  promised,  Promised   fur    you  and  for  me; 


See        on   the   por- tals  He's  wait- ing  and  watching,  Watching    f<>r  you  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His   mer-cies,    Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

Shad  -ows  are  gath  -  er-  ing,  death-beds  are  com-  ing,     Com- ing    for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho'     we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mer  -  cy   and   par-  don,     Par  -  don    for  you  and  for  me. 


be       0     be^  ^      *     *      U      b*       ^      *^*  I   —I 
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Come      home, Come      home 

Come  home,  Come  home, 


Karn  -  est-  ly,    ten- 

der-  ly, 

Je  -  bus     is    call-ing,     < 

falling,     0     sin-ner,  come 

home  ! 
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Br  pen.  will  l.  Thompson,  East  Liviupool,  Ohio,  ano  The  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  III. 

no.  88.    Wmt't  a  Wifttnm  in  (Sod's  Pwnj. 


(Wellesley.    8s.  7b.) 


Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 


Lizzie  S.  Totjrjee. 


1.  There's  a  wide  -  nesa  in  God's    mer  -  cy,  Like     the     wide  -  neas  of  the  sea:  2. 

2.  There    is  wel  -  come  for  the        ein  -  ner,  Aud     more  grac  -    ea  for  the  good:  o- 

3.  For      the  love      of  God  is      brood  -  er  Than    the    meas  -  ure  of  man's  mind  ;  ^ 

4.  If         our  love    were  but  more    sim  -  pie,  We     should  take      Him  at  His  word  ;  * 


^^fzfff^^^^^^mp 


Sum'!*  a  WuUntft. — Gmtotort. 


t7       II  II  I 

There's  a         kind  -  ness  in      His        ins  -  tiee,  Which    is       more      than       lib     -     or    -     ty. 


There 
There 
And 
And 


I        I 
kind  -  ness  in      His       jus  -  tiee,  Which    is       more      than       lib     -     or    -     ty. 

mer  -  cv  with   the        Sav -imir ;  There    is        heal   -    tug         in  His    blood. 


the    heart    of  the     E 

our     lives    would         be      all 


ter  -  nal     Is        most    won  -    der 
suu-shine   In         tlie    sweet  -  ness 


ful    -     ly       kind. 
of         our     Lord. 
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No.  89.        ^  jMAtev  of  Hw  tossjs. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


;mm$mm 


1.  Am        I  a  sol  -  dier  of      the  cross —  A  fol  -  lower  of        the  Lamb  ? 

2.  Must     I  be  car  -  ried  to      the  skies,  On        flow  -  ery  beds      of  ease, 

3.  Are    there  no  foes     for  me      to  face?  Must       I         not  stem    the  flood? 

4.  Since     I  must  fight     if  I     would  reign,  In  -   crease    my  cour  -  age,  Lord ! 


And      shall       I  fear      to    own    His  cause,  Or  blush      to  speak 

While    oth  -  era  fought  to    win    the  prize,  And  sailed    thro'  blood 

Is          this  vile  world    a    friend  to  grace,  To  help      me  on 

I'll        bear  the  toil,     en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -    ed  by 


y 

to 
Thy 


name? 

seas? 

God? 
word. 
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No.  90. 

John  Atkinson,  D.D. 


mi  £hall  gtot. 


HtTBEKT  P.  Main. 
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1.  We  shall  meet    be-yondthe    "T  -  eri 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of     gl 0  -  ry, 

3.  We  shall  see     aod    be    like    .)<■  -  bus, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall   all  cease  flow- ing, 


fggiMii 


Ry   and  by, 

By    and  by, 

By    ami  by, 

By    aud  bv, 

J 


by    and  by  ;  And  the   dark-  ness 

by    aud  by ;  We  shall  sing     re  - 

by    and  by ;  Who    a  crown   of 

by    and  by;  And  with  sweet-eat 


jgiafefsgggi, 


will  be  o  - 
demption'ssto 
life  will  give 
rapt  -  ure  know 


ver, 

ry, 

us, 
ing, 


By  aud  by, 
By  aud  by, 
By  and  by, 
By  and  by, 
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by  and  by;  With  the    toil -some  jour- ney  done,  a 

by  and  by;  And    the  strains  for  -  ev  -  er-more  §■ 

by  and  by ;   And    the     an  •  gels   who    ful  -  fil  2 

by  and  by  ;  All      the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone  "* 


And  the  glo-rious  bat  -  tie   won,  We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,    By  and  by, 

Shall  resound  in  sweetness   o'er    Yon-der  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  shore,  By  and  by, 

All    the  mandates   of  His  will    Shall  at-tend,  and  love  us  still,  By  and  by, 

To    the  land  of     life  and  song,— We  with  shoutings  shall  re-join,  By  and  by, 


by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 


No.  91.      #  fastis*,  $h<ro  art  landing. 


(St.  Hilda.    7s  4  6s.) 


Rev.  W.  W.  How. 


From  J.  H.  Kn«cht. 


1.  0         .Je    -    bus,   Thou      art      Maud  -  ing  Out  -    side 

2.  O         Je    -    sup,   Thou      art    knock  -  ing:        And        lo  f 

3.  O         Je    -    sus,    Thou      art      plead  -  ing  In  ac 


the     fa>t  -  closed     door, 
that  haud        is      scarred, 
cents  meek     and       low, — 
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lu         low   -    ly         pa-  tience     wait   -    ing       To         |<ass       the    thresh  -old        o'«r : 
And   thorns      Thy   brow       en     -    cir     -     cle,       And     tears       Thy     face      have      marred 
"I         died       for      you,     ray       chil  -    dren,     And      will       ye       treat     me  bo?" 
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(B  §tm,  Wkm  art  ^tandin.q. — Concluded. 
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We  boar  the  uamo  of  Christ  -  ians,  His  name  and  sigu  we  bear : 
Oh,  love  that  pass  -  eth  know  -  ledge,  So  pa  -  tient  -  Iy  to  wait ! 
O        Lord,     with  shame    and        sor    -    row      We        o    -     pen     now       the       door: 


Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  up 
Oh,  sin  that  hath  no 
Dear     Sav  -  iour,      en    -    ter 


keep  Him  stand  -  iug      there. 

fast      to       bar      the       gate ! 

en     -     ter,     Aud     leave    us     nev  -  er   -    more! 


us!     To 
qual,    So 
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No.  92, 


%\t  £otid  §mk 


Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbtjrt. 


1. 

2. 
8. 

4. 


My       hope     is      built      on    noth  -  ing  -    less      Than    Je  -  sus'  blood  and      right-eous-ness ; 

When  dark  -  ness  veils      His    love  -  ly      face,     I  rest    on  His  un  -  chang  -  ing  grace 

His      oath,    His    cov   -    e  -  nant,    His    blood,  Sup  -  port  me      in  the    whelm-iug  flood  ; 

When  He    shall  come    with  trum  -  pet   sound,  O         may     I  then  in       Him     be  found, 
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I  dare    not    trust     the    sweet -est    frame,  But    whol  -  ly      lean  on       Je  -  bus'  name. 

In         ev  -  ery    high      and    storm  -  y      gale,    My      an  -  chor    holds  with  -  in      the     vail. 

When  all        a  -  round    my      soul  gives    way,    He      then      is        all  my    hope  and    stay. 

Cloth'd  in      H  is  right  -  eous  -  ness     a-    lone,    Fault -less      to    stand  be-    fore    the   throne! 


CHORU3. 
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On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand  ;  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand,  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


r-r-r-  t» 
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By  per.      The  Bigcow  &  Main  co.      owners  of  copyri«ht. 


No.  93. 


| fsuss  is  CaUtag. 


Fan- 


ny J.  Ceosby. 

~>      * — 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbinh. 


I  .J  JIJ ,J  JJllfJjll.il  1*  J.I 


1.  .!■•  -    (.us       l-        ten  -  der  -    lj        call -iug  thee  home — Call-ing     to  -  day,  call-ing  to  -  day; 

'2.  Je  -   ma       is        call  -  ing     the      wea  -  ry      to     rest —   Call-ing    to  -  day,  call-ing  to .  day; 

3.  J©  -    bus      is       wait- iug,     <>h,     cmno   to     Him  now — Waiting    to  -  day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je  -    eue      is      plead -ing,     oh,       list     to    His  voice — Hear  Him  to  -  day,  h«-ar  Him  to-day; 

\ 


Why  from  the  nun-chine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam    Kar-ther    andfar-ther    a  -  May? 

Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thou  shalt  be    blest;    He   will    not  turn  thee    a  -  way. 

Come  with  thy  sin*,  at     His  feet  low  -  ly    bow  ;•  Come,  and  no    long-er    de  -  lay. 

They  who  be-lievo    on    His  name  shall  re  -  joice ;  Quick-ly     a  -  rise  and    a  -  way. 


Refrain. 


5fe£ 
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Call     -        -        -ing      to    -    day, call-        -        -    ing      to    -day; § 

Call  -  iug,    call  -  ing      to    -  day,      to  -  dav ;    Call    -    ing,  call  -  ing      to  -   dav,       to  -  dav  ;     9 
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Je    -        -        -    pus    is        call      -        -      ing,      is      ten  -  der-ly    call-ing    to 
Je-su8  is    ten -der-ly      call-ing  to-day, 

: ..    t**i*  i*  T  i+  "f-    -p  ^-  ♦  -*-        ^  .  ^ '  "C*  "S"   s   "■   "S"-. 
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-    day. 
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no.  94.    $oHj  (ghost,  with  jCtght  girinr. 


Rev.  Andrew  Reed. 


(Last  Hope.    7b.) 

L.  M.  Gottschalk,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


jhost.  with    licrrit      di  -  vine.  Shine     ud  -  on       this  heart      of         mine;       i 


Ho  -    ly      Ghost,  with    light  di  -  vi 

Ho  -    ly       Ghost,  with   pow'r  di  -  vine. 

Ho  -    ly      Ghost,  with     joy  di  -  vine, 

Ho  -     lv       Spir    -    it,        all  di  -  vine, 

^-^^ 


Shine     up  -   »>n       this  heart 

Cleanse  this    guilt  -  y    heart  of  niihe ;  ^ 

Cheer   this      sad  - den'd  heart  of  mine;  5 

Dwell   with  -  in       this   luirt  of  mine;  ^ 


§K>hj  6ho$t,  with  gight,  etc. — (toncUidcU. 
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Chase      the  shades  of      night  a    -      way,  Turn  my      dark  -  ness       in    -   to      day. 

Long     hath  sin,     with  -  out  con  -  trol,  Held    do  -  min  -  ion       o'er    my    souL 

Bid         my  ma  -    ny      woes  de    -    part,  Heal    my      wound-ed,      bleed -ing   heart. 

Cast     down  ev    -    ery        i    -  dol        throne,  Reign   su  -  preme — and    reign     a  -  lone. 

K'  rl  A    J. 
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No.  95. 


&t  the  %im. 


I.  Watts. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  A  -   la.«!  and  did    my  Sav-iour bleed?  And  did   my  Sovereign  die?  Would  He      de-vote  that 

2.  Was    it    for  crimes  that  I   had  done,  He  groaned  up-on   the    tree?  A    -    maz-ing  pit  -  y! 

3.  But  drops   of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay    The  debt  of    love    I     owe;  Here,  Lord,    I    give  my- 
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Chorus. 
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sa  -  cred  head    For     such      a     worm    as         I  ? 

grace  unknown!  And    love     be-  yond    de  -  gree.  V  At    the    cross,     at  the  cross,  where  I 


self 


-way;'Tis       all    that       I       can      do 
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first  saw    the  light,  And  the  bur -den    of      my  heart  rolled    a  -  way,  It    was 

rolled  a  -  way, 


no.  96.         ftafee  p(  w  |  |tm. 


Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 

Moderate. 


Ira  D.  8akx*y. 


1.  Jc  -   kuh,      my  Lord,     to     Thee     I      cry;    Un   -  less  Thou  help    M      I      must  die:     Oh, 

I,   Help-less,      I      am,     aud     full      of    guilt;  But  jet     for      me     Thy  Mood  wu   spilt,  Aud 

3.  No     prep-  a  -  m  -   tion     can      I     make.  My  1..  -t     re  -  solves    I      on   -   ly    break.  Yet 

4.  Be  -  hold     me,  Sav-iuur.    at    Thy   feet,    Deal  with   me     ah     ThotaM  -  ct     meet;  Thy 


Lring  Thy  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as 
Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  And  take  me  as 
save  me  for  Thineown  name's  sake,  And  take  me  aa 
work   be  -  gin,  Thy  work  complete,  And  take  me  as 

-m — m  ■  m — m— m- 


And  take  me  aa      I 


No.  97. 


Rev.  A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


§0tk   fit   §100$. 

(Toplady.    7s.    6  lines.) 
1      -l-L 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,   Let   me      hi<le   my-self  in   Tht'e;  Let   the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Not   the  la  -  bor    of  my  hands  Can      ful  -  fil  Thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

3.  Noth-ing  in    my  hand  I  bring,  Sim -ply    to    Thy  cross  I    cling;  Nak-ed,  come  to  Thee  for  drees, 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleet  iugbreath.When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death.  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 


^aS^P^^^P^^^ 
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From  Thy  riv-enside  whichflowed,  Be   of    sin   the  doub-le  cure.  Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
Could  my  tears    for-ev  -  er    flow,     All  for  sin  could  not  a -tone;  Thou  must  sare, and  Thou  a-lone. 
Help- lea*  look     to  Thee  for  grace;  Foul, I     to    the  fountain  fly,     Wash  me, Saviour,  or    I      die. 
See    Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne.  Rock  of  A  -  ges.  cleft  for  me,    Let    me  hide  my-eelf  in    Thee, 
ra    ..  m  -  m  .  es m  .  rz    ..  m 


Ro.  98. 


§to,  §M  ©ne! 


"A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Twor.  18:  24. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr, 
Slow. 
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Geo.  C.  Hxto«. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-sus, 

2.  No      friend  like  Him  is     so  high,  and   ho-ly, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He   is     not  near  us, 

4.  Did        ev  -  er  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him ? 

5.  Was     e'er    a  gift    like  theSav-iour  giv-en? 


Ht.  4.  » 


No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one  I 
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no,  sot  one  I 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one  I 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one  1 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul' s  dis  -  eas  -  es,  No,  not  one  I  no,  not  one ! 

And   yet  no  friend  is      so  meek  and  low- ly,  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one! 

No    night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one ! 

Or      sin- ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one! 

Will   He    re-fuse   us      a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all    a-bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done, 
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There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je-sus,      No,  not  one  1     no,  not  one  I 

AAA  A        A 


Copyright,  1895,  by  Geo,  0.  Hugg,    Used  by  per. 


No.  99. 


And  blessed  be  His  glorious  name  for  ever."— Pba.  72 :  19. 


Mrs.  Ltdia  Baxter. 


W.  II.  Doane,  by  p«»r. 
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1.  Take  tho  name  of  Je -sua  with  you,  Child  of    sorrow  and  of 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus    ev  -  er,      As      a    shield  from  every  snare 
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It     will  joy    and  com-fort  give  you,  Take  it     then  where'er  you  go. 
If  temp-  tations  'round  you  gather,  Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name*  in  pray'r. 
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Precious  name, 


O    how  sweet 
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Precious  name, 


Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of 
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O  how  sweet! 
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heav'n,  Precious  name, 


O  how  sweet — Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 
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Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet, 

3  Oh  !  the  precious  name  of  Jesua ;  4  At  the  name  of  Jeans  bowing. 

How  it  thrills  our  soula  with  joy,  Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 

When  Hia  loving  arms  receive  us,  (King  of  kings  in  heav'n  well  crown  Him, 

And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ!  Cho.\     When  our  journey  is  complete.  Cho. 
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"Behold,  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  door."— Rev.  3 :  8. 
Mrs.  Urania  Locke  Bailey.  Rev.  Robert  Lowrt,  by  per. 


Tenderly. 


1 .  The  mistakes  of  iny  life  have  been  many,       The  sins  of  my  heart  have  been 

2.  I      am  lowest   of  those    who  love  Him,     I     am  weakest  of  those  who 

3.  My  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cov- er,       My       sins  He  will  wash    a- 

4.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  have  been  many,  And  my  spir-it    is     sick   with 
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more,  And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping,  But  I'll  knock  at  the  open     door, 
pray;  But  I  come  as    He  has  bidden,       And    He  will  not  say  me   nay. 
way,  A  nd  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter     Shall  walk  thro'  the  gates  of  day. 
sin,     And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping,  But  the  Saviour  will  let  me  in. 
ft 
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I  know    I    am  weak  and  sinful,        It  comes  to  me  more  and   more ;  But 
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when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  me  come  in,  I'll  en-ter   the  o-  pen  door. 
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6rt  #ight  with  $od. 
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G.    II.    SaNDISOM. 
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1.  In   darkness  I    lingered  'mid  doubt  and  despair,  Sin's  bondage  long  held  me  a 

2.  The  world  and  its  pleasures  did  tempt  me  to  stray,  I      saw  not  the  dan-ger  that 

3.  The  pathway  to  Cal  -  v'ry  is  toilsome  and  hard,  Yet  tread  it,   0    faint  one,  and 

4.  Re-pent  while  He  calls  thee,  while  yet  it  is  day,  Take  with  thee  His  gift  of  free 
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cap-tive  to  care;  But  Je  -  sus  de  -  liv-ered  my  soul  from  its  chains,  His 
lurk'd  on  the  way;  The  toils  clos'd  a  -  round  me,  I  knew  no  re  -  lease,  But 
find  thy  re- ward;  There  lay  down  thy  bur  -  den,  and  wash  in  the  stream  That 
par -don  a  -  way;  Take  Christ  for  thy  Sav  -  iour,  Re-deem-er,   and  Friend,  His 
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call-ing:  "Oh,  come  un-to   me,"      Take  Him,  0    sin-ner,  and  get  right  with  God. 
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John  R.  Clements. 


Psalm  118:  14. 


X.  Allan  Sanket. 
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1.  0  bless  -  ed  Christ  to  Thee 

2.  0  bless  -  ed  Christ  to  Thee 

3.  0  bless  -  ed  Christ  to  Thee 

4.  O  bless  -  ed  Christ  to  Thee 
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come,  Great    is    Thy  mer 

come,  Grant  me   for  -  give 

come,  Thy     ho  -  ly   name 

come,  Grant  me  Thy  lov  - 
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Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er ;    Come    J,  my  Sav  -  iour,  now    to 

sweet,  for  -  ev  -  er;    Keen    is  my    sop-  row    for    the 

praise  for  -  ev  -  er;    Now      I  can    say      by    faith    di 

smile  for  -  ev  -  er;      0       may  I    yet,    with  love      un 
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Grant  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  par  -  don  to  me:  Be  Thou  my  strength, 
On    Thee     my    bur -den,  Sav  -  iour,     I    cast:     0      Christ  my     hope, 

Thou  hast  re -deemed  me,  Lord,  I  am  Thine:  Thou  art  my  strength, 
In      yon  -  der  man  -  sion    Thy    face    be  -  hold:  There,  trace  Thy  hand, 
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be    Thou  my  stay, 

hear  Thou  my  cry, 

Thou  art    my  all, 

in       all      my  life. 
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Safe    to    Thy  ha  -  ven,  guide  Thou  my  way. 
Save    or      I      per  -  ish,   save     or       I    die. 
Filled  with  Thy  ful  -  ness    I       can  -  not  fall. 
And  know  the  mean-ing,  Lord,  of   its  strife. 
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'The  word  of  the  Lord  rudureth  for  ev«-r." — 1  Pet.  1  :  25. 


Jamk)  M.  Gray,  I).  I). 


[RA  D.SANKKY. 
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1.  O  tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev  -er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  of 

2.  O  tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev  -er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  the 

3.  O  tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev -er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  the 

4.  O  tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev -er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  the 
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One  whom  the  prophets    fore -told;  The  Horn     of    sal  -  va  -  tiou,  the 

an  -  gel    at     Beth-le  -hem  told;  Tbe    Babe     in    the    man-ger,     of 

Gos-pels  re-  peatman  -  i  -  fold;  The    love    and  com-pas-sion     in 

a    -   ges    to    come  will     un-fold;  The   kind  -  ness    of   God     in       re 
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Seep-  tre,    and   Star,  The  Light  in     the  darkness  they  saw  from    a  -  far. 

low-  li   -    est  birth,  The  high- est  arch -an -gel     ex-  cell-ing     in  worth. 

Je  -   sus      we  trace,  The    pow  -  er    and    patience,  the  glo  -  ry    and  grace, 

deem-ing    the    lost,  The  death  of  our   Saviour    in     pay-ing  the  cost. 


Chorus. 
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nev   -   er         grows    old, 
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nev    -   er        grows     old, 
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Je     -    sus       Will      nev  -   er       grow      old ! 
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No.  104. 

"  Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord."— Psa.  144:  15. 
P.  Doddridge.  From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 
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-     fO    hap- py    day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
"  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,     And  tell  its    raptures  all    a  -  broad. 
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Fine. 
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\D.8. — Hap-py    day,    hap  -  py  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed my    sins     a- way; 
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Hetaughtmehow    to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re- joic  -  ing   ev-'ry    day; 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  "Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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D.  Z.  C. 


Won't  *J0U  gray? 


D.  Z.  Ca.nadt. 
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ye    peo -pie  who  have  heard  the  Saviour's  lov-ing  call,    Do     not 

2.  Then, dear  brother,  do    not  tar-ry  while  God's  lamp: still  bums,  Seek  some 

3.  lias  -  ten,  all     ye  Christians, forward,  while  we  march  a -long,  Bring  some 
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day ;    Look  a-round  about  vou, there  is  work  e 


then        so  heedless  be     to 

friend  who  treads  the  downward  way ;  Brother.do  not  be  discouraged  if  your 

thoughtless  wanderer  while  you  may ;  Do  not  rest   a  sin  -  gle  moment  in  your 


nough  for  all,  Pray  for  some  dear  lost  one  gone  a  -  stray, 
prayer  he  spurns,  Be  more  earn  -  est  still,  and  for  him  pray, 
prayer  and    song,    For    some  dear    one  who    has  gone     a   -   stray. 


_                  CHORl'S. 

'  1 

3 

r-j 

IfKPft     .* [*- 

■  1     " — \ 

-^  '- 

-#--*- 

VI/             m    •      * 

-(&     - 

m        - 

9           « p   5  r 

Won't  you  pray, 

Won't    you    pray, 
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Won't  you  pray, 

Won't    you    pray, 

For  some 
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Won't  *Jou  fw|?—  Conducted 
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pray, 


Won't    you    pray, 
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For  some  dear  one  who    has  gone     a  -   stray? 


no.  106.         &wt\m  Haw,  ijs  ©wt. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I.  Allan  Sankey. 
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grate  -  ful    praise    we 
Him      who     an  -  swers 
soul    -    re  -  fresh  -  ing 
home       to    which     we 


blend,     In      grate  -  ful  praise    we     blend, 
pray'r,    On      Him      who    an  -  swers   pray'r. 

Thy    soul  -   re  -  fresh  -  ing    grace. 

The  home      to    which    we       go. 
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D.  Z.  C. 


ftcll  it  in  Song. 
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D.  Z.  Canadt. 


1.  Oh,    the  gos-pel  news  proclaim, Go    ye  forth  in    Je-sus'  name, Tell  it    in 

2.  HowHislife    He  meekly  gave,  Precious  souls  from  sin  to  save,   Tell  it    in 

3.  Of   His  home  beyond  life's  sea,  Where  He  dwells  e-ter-nal  -  lv,     Tell  it    in 
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song,  tell  it  in     song; Christ  your  cause  will  e'er  sustain, 

song,  tell  it  in    song; See    His  glorious  ban-ner  wave 

song,  tell  it  in     song ; In   that  home  a  place  will  be — 

Tell  it    in  nong,  Tell  it  in  song; 

*    * 


*tt  £f  .^4 


B      L        B* 

f.    ¥      ¥ 

And  with  Him, the  King,you'll  reign, Tell  it  in   song, tell  it  in 

All  tri-um  pliant  o'er  the  grave,  Tell  it  in  song, tell  it  in 

Sin  •  ner,  yes,  for  you  and  me,      Tell  it  in  song tell  it  in 

Tell    it     in  sone.         ^m *^ 
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song 

Tell    it     in  song 
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blessed  the  poor    of  earth,  Tell  it      in 
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song, tell    it      in 

Tell   it     in  nong, 
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song; HowHewalk'don  Gal  -i-lee;  How   He  died  on  Calvary's 

Tell  it    in  song;  k        w     k        £i  ^3  _S 
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Sabine  Baring-Gould. 
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Now   the  day     is  o    -    ver, 

Je    -   sus,  give    the      wea  -    ry 
Thro'  the  long  night  watch  -  es 
When  the  morn-ing      wak  -  ens, 
Glo  -   ry     to      the       Fa  •  ther, 


Night  is  draw  -  ing 
Calm  and  sweet  re 
May  Thine  an  -  gels 
Then  may    I      a 
Glo  -  ry      to    the 
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Shad  -  ows     of    the    eve  -  ning 
With     Thy  tend'rest  bless  -  ing 
Their  white  wings  a  -  bove      us, 
Pure,    and  fresh,  and    sin  -  less 
And       to  Thee,  blest  Spir  -  it, 
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Steal     a-cross  the  sky. 
May    our  eye-  lids  close. 
Watching  round  each  bed. 
In       Thy  ho  -  ly   eyes. 
Whilst  all  a  -  ges  run.       A 
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the    sky. 


no.  109.    Wlwt  m  %Mcrful  Swiour! 


E.A.E 


And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful  "—Isa.  9:  6. 

ELLSHA  A.  HOFFMANlf. 


1.  Christ  lias    lor    sin      atonement  made, What  ■    won-der-ful    Sav-  iour! 

2.  I       praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a   won  -der  -  fill   Sav-iour! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all    its   sin,  What  a  won  -  der  -  fill   Sav-iour! 

4.  He     walks  be  -  side  me     in    the  way,  What  a    won  -  der  -  fill   Sav-iour! 
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We    are  redeemed!  the  price    is    paid!  What  a   won-  der- fill  Sav-iour!  | 

That  rec  -  on-eiled  my   soul     to    God;  What  a  won-  der- ful  Sav-iour!  £ 

And  now  He  reignsand  rules  there-in;  What  a   won-  der- ful  Sav-iour!  V 

And  keeps  me  faith-ful   day     by  day;  What  a   won-  der- ful  Sav-iour!  - 


Chorus 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 

What  a  \n underfill  Savionr! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


No.  110.  $rcp  #n  the  £unmj  £idc  of  <&iie. 


Ada  Blenkhoan. 


J.  Howard  Entwiilc. 


1.  There's  a      dark  and    a  troubled  side  of    life;  There's  a  bright  and    a 

2.  Tho'     the  storm    in     its    fu  -  ry  breaks  to  -  day,  Crushing  hopes  that  we 

3.  Let        us     greet  with  a   song  of  hope  each  day,  Tho'  the    mo-mentsbe 
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sun-ny  side,  too;  Tho'  we  meet  with  the  dark  ness  and  strife,  The 
cherished  so  dear  ;  Storm  and  cloud  will  in  time  pass  a  -  way,  The 
cloud-y      or      fair;     Let    us    trust     in    ourSav-iour   al   -  way,      "Who 
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sun  -  ny  side  we  al  -  so  may  view 

sun 

keep 
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-  ny  side  we  al  -  so  may  view.     ~\ 

again  Avill  shine  bright  and  clear.  \  Keep  on  the  sunny  side,  Always  on  the 
p-eth  ev-ery  one  in    His  care.     J 
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sun-ny  side,  Keep  on  the  sunny  side  of    life  ;     It  will  help  us  ev  -  ery  day, 
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It  will  brighten  all  the  way,  If   we  keep   on  the  sun-ny  side  of    life. 
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no  in.   |  urtU  £ing  the  Wondrous  £toty. 


Rev.  F.  H.  Rowiev. 


P.   P.  BllHORM. 

X — N_ 
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the  Christ  who  died      for    mo, 


1.  I  will  Ring        the  won  -  droiui   pto    -  rv, 

2.  I  was    lo*<t,        but       Je   -     hub  fouiid  tin-,  Found  the   sheep   that  unit      a  -  stray 

3.  I  was  hruined,  but       Je   -     bub   healed  inc,  Faint    wu        I       from  many    a      fall," 

4.  Days  of   dark  -  ne«s  still      come  o'er  me,  8or  -  row's  paths      I       oft  .    en  tr.  adL 
6.  He  will  keep       me  till        the      rir  -  cr  Eolls      it*      wa  -  ters     at       bu    f •  <  f ; 
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How       He    left 
Threw  His    lov   - 

Sight    was  gone, 
But       the   Sar  - 
Then    He'll  bear 
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His  home      in      glo   - 
ing   arms        a  -  round 
and    fears      pos  -  Bcesed 
iour    Btill         is      with 
me     safe    -   ly       o    - 
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ry,      For        the  cross      on     Cal   -  Ta  -  ry_ 

mc,      Drew     me  back        in  •  to        His    way. 
me,     But        Ho  freed      me    from  them    allL 
me,      By         His  hand     I'm    safe  -    ly       ledL 
Ter,     Where  the  lored    ones      I       shall  m<vfc_ 

1—              s                  C      It         —    *        ^     '"?^ !■ 

*fr-fr-g"    3  li  -- 

— 1* '*- £ 

= 

i<* 

-*'r  S  C"  ^ 

1 

Chorus. 

*** 

— mn. — m 

fi      |    1     J 

^!7 

J=£— 

-1      ■ 

if 

Yes'    I'll 

sing. 

_. 1 

es, 

•  • 

"rii 

m 

the 
eiug 

*  • 

— r~ — 5_|_^_ — 
— „ — ^— * 

won  -  drous     sto 

the 

ft 

-* — \-r--y- 

-      -      -    rj 

won  -  drous  sto   •   ry 

f  f"  "ti 

*-*-tr 

J 

9 

—£- 

— > 9 

k — 1  --* 

_ > — s — ^ — 5— I 

No.  112. 


§rtt  fait  m  gftwt 


Rev.  E.  Pekronet. 


( Coronation.    C.  M. ) 


Oliver  HoLBMf. 


1.  All       hail       the    power      of  Je  -    bub'    name  I   Let        an  -    gels    pros  -  t  rate    fall; 

2.  Let       ev    -    'ry       kin  -  dred,       ev  -    'ry     tribe,     On        this      tor  -    res  -  trial    ball, 

3.  Oh,      that      with      yon  -    der         ea  -   cred  throng    We        at       His      feet    may    fall 
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Briug  forth  the  roy  -  al 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es 
"We'll   .join    the     ev  -    er 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him 
last  -  ing      gong,      And  crown     Him 
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Bring  forth  the      roy  -   al         di    -     a  -  dem,    And  crown  Him      Lord of       all. 

To        Him    all     maj  -  es    -    ty        as  -  cribe,    And  crown  Him      Lord of       all. 

We'll  join    the     ev  -    er    -    last  -  ing    song,     And  crown   Him      Lord of        all. 


no.  ii3.    pjj  tatttnj,  'tins  of  ©to*. 


8.  P.  Smith,  D.  D. 


(America,    6s.  4s.) 


B.  Caret. 
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1.  My  couu-try,    'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty, 

2.  My    na- tive  country,  thee,  Land  of   the  no-blefree, 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees, 

4.  Our   fa-there'  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor    of  lib  -er-ty, 


Of     thee    1      sing;  Land  where  my 
Thyuanie  I      love;   I         love  thy 
Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let    mor  -  tal 
To    Thee  we      Bing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-there  died  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  mountain  side,  Let  free-dom  ring, 
rocksand  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills,  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-  bove. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rock6  their  silence  break,  The  sound  pro-  long, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  ho-  ly  light,  Pro-tect    us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our    King. 

I 


No.  114. 

Iter.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


M  be  Wth  $nt! 


W.  Q.  Toimt 


1.  God  be  with  you   till  we  meet  a  -  gain!— by         His  couu-sels  guide,  up  -  hold  you, 

'L  God  be  with  you   till  we   meet  a  -  «ain! — "Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing   hide   you, 

3.  God  be  with  y<>u   till  we   nieet  a  -  gain! — When  life's  per  -  Us  thick  con-fouud  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you   till  we   meet  a  -  gain!— Keep  lure's  bau-uer   float-in*    o'er    you, 


With     His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold    you; 
Dai  -    ly    raan-na  still    di  -  vide    you; 


-  1 

God      be  with  you   till     we    meet    a   -  gain!     • 
God      be   with  you   till     we    meet    •  -  gain!     ^ 


Put       His  arms  un  -  fail  -  ing  round   you;        God      be  with  you   till     we    meet    a  -  gain! 


Smite  death's  threat'niug  wave  before  you 


God      be   with  you   till     we     meet 


gain!     £ 


Chorus. 
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Till   we    meet! 


Till   we    meet! 


Till   we  meet  at    Je  -  sus'    feet; 


Till  we  meet  Till   we    meeta-gain! 
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Till  wemeett 


Till  .we    meet! Till  we    meet!  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

Till  we  meet !  Till   we    meet  a  -  gain ! 

m.  m*  *-  m.  m.  -g-    g.  -m-  +.        .  _ 


115.  fk>w  Solemn  arc  the  Cdords. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  i-6,  No.  690. 

1  How  solemn  are  the  words, 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth — 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

2  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

For  so  hath  God  decreed; 
No  reformation  will  suffice — 
Tis  lift  poor  sinners  need. 


3  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

And  life  in  Christ  must  have 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere 
'Tis  He  alone  can  save. 

4  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!9 

Or  never  enter  heaven; 
Tis  only  blood-washed  ones  are  these, 


The  ransomed  and  forgiven. 


Anon. 


I^mtts. 


1  t «.  X  F>ear  Zhy  COelcome  Voice. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  1-6,  No.  595. 

1  I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice 
That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee; 

For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

Cho.— I  am  coming,  Lord! 

Coming  now  to  Thee! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 
Thou  dost  my  strength  assure; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within, 

By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

5  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 
All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 

All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 

L.  Hartsough. 


117.  7*sii8,  Hover  of  ply  Soul. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  1-6,  No.  721. 

1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 

Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 

Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 


All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind: 

Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C.  Wesley. 


118.     Come,  Cbou  -fount. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  1—6,  No.  633. 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 

And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 

Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 

Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

R.  Robinson. 


no.  119.    Wonderful  Wmfo  rf  § Ht. 


P.P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


J.J.U  .  J/Jl 


1.  Sing  thom    o  -  ver      a  -  gain      to  me,     Won-der-  ful  words    of     Life;      Let    iue  more  of  their 

2.  Chriit,  thebless-ed     One  gives     to  all      Won-der-  ful  words    of     Lift-;      bin  -  uer,  list  to    the 

3.  Sweet -ly    ech  -  o      the     K'*  -  P?1  call,    Won-der- ful  words    of     Life;      Of  -  fer  par-don  and 
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beau  -  ty  see,  Wonderful  words  of    Life.  Words  of  life  and  beau-ty,   Teach  mo  faith  and  du  -  ty  ; 
lov  -   lug  cell.  Wonderful  words  of    Life.  All       so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,   Woo-ingus      to  heav-en, — 
peace    to  all,  Wonderful  words  of    Life.  Je  -   mi«>,  on  -  ly  Sar-iour,  Banc-ti-fv     for-ev  .  er, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,    won-der  -  ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words    of       Life. 


Life. 
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120.  In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  i-6,  No.  698. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story, 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure. 
Joys  that  through  all  time  tbide. 
J.  Bo  wring 


121.  Blest  be  the  Cie  that  Binds. 

Tune— Gospel  Hymns  1-6,  No.  71a. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares, 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

J.  Fawcetu 


§ttpontivt   Scripture   jHeadings. 

in  Roman  type  are  to  be  read  by  the  Leader,  those  in  Italics  by  the  People, 
and  those  in  Heavy  Paced  type  by  all. 


Selection  I. 

Psalm  i. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor 
standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sit- 
teth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  LORD ;  and  in  his  law  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth 
forth  his  fruit  in  his  season  ;  his  leaf 
also  shall  not  wither  ;  and  whatsoever 
he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so;  but  are 
like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth 
away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in 
the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

For  the  Lord  know  eth  the  way 
of  the  righteous ;  but  the  way  of 
the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

Selection  2. 

Psalm  19    (1-11). 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God  ;  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his 
handiwork. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and 
night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all 
the  earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of 
the  world.  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tab- 
ernacle for  the  sun, 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming 
out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as 
a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end 
of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the 
ends  of  it :  and  there  is  nothing  hid 
from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the  soul :  the  testimony  of 
the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the 
simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  LORD  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart :  the  command- 
ment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlighten- 
ing the  eyes. 


The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 
enduring  for  ever :  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  al- 
together. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold  :  sweet- 
er also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned :  and  in  keeping  of  them 
there  is  great  reward. 

Selection  3. 

Psalm  23. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall 
not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures:  he  leadelh  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul  :  he  leadeth 
me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me; 
thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in 
the  presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup 
runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 
and  1  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  for  ever. 

Selection  4. 

Psalm  41. 

BLESSED  is  he  that  considereth  the 
poor  :  the  Lord  will  deliver  him  in 
time  of  trouble. 

The  Lord  will  preserve  him,  and 
keep  him  alive;  and  he  shall  be  blessed 
upon  the  earth  :  and  thou  wilt  not  de- 
liver him  unto  the  will  of  his  enemies. 

The  Lord  will  strengthen  him  upon 
the  bed  of  languishing :  thou  wilt  make 
all  his  bed  in  his  sickness. 

I  said,  LORD,  be  merciful  unto  me: 
heal  my  soul ;  for  I  have  sinned 
against  thee. 

Mine   enemies   speak  evil  of  me, 
When  shall  he  die,  and  his 
perish? 
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And  if  he  come  to  see  me,  he  speak  eth 
vanity:  his  heart  gather eth  iniquity 
to  itself;  when  he  goeth  abroad,  he 
telleth  it. 

All  that  hate  me  whisper  together 
against  me  :  against  me  do  they  devise 
my  hurt 

An  evil  disease,  say  they,  cleave th 
fist  unto  him  :  and  new  that  he  lieth 
he  shall  t  ise  up  vo  more. 

Yea,  mine  own  familiar  friend,  in 
whom  I  trusted,  which  did  eat  of  my 
bread,  hath  lifted  up  his  heel  against 
me. 

But  thou,  O  LORD,  be  merciful  unio 
me,  and  raise  me  up,  that  I  may  re- 
cuiie  the  in. 

By  this  I  know  that  thou  favourest 
me,  because  mine  enemy  doth  not 
til  ::nph  over  me. 

And  as  fir  me,  thou  upholdest  me 
?>;  mine  integrity,  and  setlest  me  be- 
fon  thy  face  for  ever. 

Blessed  b^  the  Lord  God  of  Israel 
from  everlasting,  and  to  everlast- 
ing.   Amen,  and  Amen. 

Selection  5. 

Psalm  51  (1-13). 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  lovingkindness:  accord- 
ing unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender 
mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine 
iniquity,  <:■  ..'  cleanse  me  from  mx  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions :  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  tnr,  thee  only,  have  I 
sinned,  a  n  J  <  ■  1  :e  th  1  s  evil  in  thy  sight: 
that  thou  migkiest  be  justified  when 
thou  speak  est,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity  ; 
and  in  si:i  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

Behold,  (htm  desire  si  truth  in  the 
inuard p  tris :  and  in  the  hidden  pjtt 
thou  shall  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall 
be  clean  :  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  glad- 
ness;  that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 


Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God ; 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  pres- 
ence ;  and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit 
from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy 
salvation  •  and  uphold  me  with  thy 
free  Spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors 
thy  ways ;  and  sinners  shall  be 
converted  unto  thee. 

Selection  6. 

Psalm  63. 

O  God,  thou  art  my  God ;  early  will 
I  seek  thee  :  my  soul  thirsteth  for 
thee,  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry 
and  thirsty  land,  where  no  water  is  ; 

To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so 
as  I  have  seen  tlice  in  tlie  sanctuary. 

Because  thy  lovingkindness  is  better 
than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

Thus  will  I  bless  tliee  while  I  live  : 
I  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with 
marrow  and  fatness ;  and  my  mouth 
shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips  : 

When  I  remember  thee  upon  my 
bed,  and  meditate  on  thee  in  the  night 
zvatches. 

Because  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
will  I  rejoice. 

My  soul  folio  weth  hard  after  thee: 
thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  de- 
stroy it,  shall  go  into  the  lower  parts 
of  the  earth. 

They  shall  fall  by  the  sword :  they 
shall  be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God ; 
evcy  one  that  sweareth  by  him 
shall  glory  ;  but  th  3  mouth  of  them 
that  speak  lies  sha  I  be  stopped. 

Selection  7. 

Psalm  67. 

God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless 
us  ;  and  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon 
us; 

That  thy  way  maybe  known  upon 
earth,  thy  saving  health  among  all 
nations. 
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Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God  ; 
let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

0  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing 
for  joy  :  for  thou  shall  judge  the  p<  ople 
righteously,  and  govern  the  nations 
upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God  ; 
let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  in- 
crease;  and  God,  even  our  own  Cod, 
shall  bless  us. 

God  shall  bless  us;  and  all  the 
ends  of  the  earth  shah  fear  him. 

Selection  8. 

Psalm  91    (1-10). 

HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place 
of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under 
the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

/  will  say  of  the  L  ORD,  He  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress  :  my  God;  in 
hint  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
noisome  pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  wings  shall  thou 
trust :  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and 
buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day  ; 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh 
in  darkness  ;  nor  for  the  destruction 
that  zuasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand ; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation ; 

There  shall  be  no  evil  befall  thee, 
neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh 
thy  dwelling 

Selection  9. 

Psalm  121. 

1  wiu,  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  LORD, 
which  made  heaven  and  earth. 


He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved  :  he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not 

slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall 
neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord 
is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all  evil :  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  go- 
ing out  and  thy  coming  in  from 
this  time  forth,  and  even  for  ever- 
more. 

Selection  10* 

Proverbs  3    (i-ia). 

My  son,  forget  not  my  law  ;  but  let 
thine  heart  keep  my  commandments  : 

For  length  of  days,  and  long  hfc, 
and  peace,  shall  they  add  to  thee. 

Let  not  mercy  and  truth  forsake 
thee :  bind  them  about  thy  neck ;  write 
them  upon  the  table  of  thine  heart : 

So  shalt  thou  find  favour  and  good 
understanding  in  the  sight  of  Goa 
and  man. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart  ;  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understanding. 

In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  him, 
and  he  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

Be  not  wise  in  thine  own  eyes  :  fear 
the  Lord,  and  depart  from  evil. 

It  shall  be  health  to  thy  navel,  and 
marrow  to  thy  bones. 

Honour  the  Lord  with  thy  sub- 
stance, and  with  the  firstfruits  of  all 
thine  increase : 

So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty,  and  thy  presses  shall  burst  out 
with  new  wine. 

My  son,  despise  not  the  chastening 
of  the  Lord  ;  neither  be  weary  of  his 
correction. 

For  whom  the  Lord  loveth  he 
correcteth ;  even  as  a  father  the 
son  in  whom  he  delighteth. 
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Selection  tl. 

ECCLESIASTI'S   12     (1-7). 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the 
days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days 
come  not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh, 
when  thou  shalt  say,  I  have  no  plea- 
sure in  them  ; 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stats,  be  not  darkened, 
nor  the  clouds  ;  etui  n  after  the  rain  : 

In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of  the 
house  shall  tremble,  and  the  strong 
men  shall  bow  themselves,  and  the 
grinders  cease  because  they  are  few, 
and  those  that  look  out  of  the  windows 
be  darkened, 

And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the 
streets,  u  hen  the  sound  of  the  glid- 
ing is  low,  and  he  shall  t  ise  up  at  the 
voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the  daughters 
of  music  shall  be  brought  lozu  ; 

Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of 
that  which  is  high,  and  fears  shall  be 
in  the  way,  and  the  almond  tree  shall 
flourish,  and  the  grasshopper  shall  be 
a  burden,  and  desire  shall  fail :  because 
man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and  the 
mourners  go  about  the  streets  : 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed, 
or  the  golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the 
■pitcher  be  broken  at  the  fountain,  or 
the  wheel  broken  at  the  cistern. 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the 
earth  as  It  was  :  and  the  spirit  shall 
return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 


Selection  12. 

Isaiah  55    (»-7). 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come 
ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no 
money ;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat ;  yea, 
come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without 
money  and  without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
that  which  is  not  bread?  and  your 
labour  for  that  which  satisfieth  not  t 
hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat 
ye  that  which  is  good,  and  let  your 
soul  delight  itself  in  fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto 
me  :  hear,  and  your  soul  will  live  ;  and 
I  will  make  an  everlasting  covenant 
with  you  even  the  sure  mercies  of 
David. 


Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a 
witness  to  the  people,  a  leader  and 
commander  to  the  people. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  that 
thou  knowest  not,  and  nations  that 
knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto  thee, 
because  of  the  Lokd  thy  God,  and  for 
the  Holy  One  of  Israel ;  for  he  hath 
glorified  thee. 

Seek  ye  the  LORD  while  he  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near: 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts  :  and  let  him  return  unto 
the  LoicD,  and  he  will  have  mercy 
upon  him ;  and  to  our  God,  for  he 
will  abundantly  pardon. 


Selection  13. 

Matthew  5    (1-12). 

And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went 
up  into  a  mountain  :  and  when  he  was 
set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him  : 

And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek  :  for  they  shall 
inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness :  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they 
shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for 
they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  :  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of 
God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  per- 
secuted for  righteousness*  sake:  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ve,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and 
shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against 
you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven : 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps — First  Lines  in  Roman. 


No. 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm  .     65 

A  Soldier  of  the  Cross 89 

Able  to  Deliver 34 

Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?. .     95 

All  for  Jesus 14 

All  Hail  the  Power 112 

All  ye  people  who  have  heard 105 

Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross?.  .39,  89 

America.     6s  &  4s 113 

Another  Day  is  Over 106 

Antioch.     CM .     63 

Are  you  living  for  the  Saviour?. ...     29 

Arlington.     CM 39 

At  the  Cross 23,  95 

At  the  Cross  I  was  Kneeling 23 

Beecher.     8s  &  7s,  D 83 

Bethany.     6s  &  4s 81 

Blessed  Assurance 77 

Blessed  be  the  Name 12 

Blessed  Home-Land 9 

Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds 121 

Bright  Glory  Land 45 

Bring  Them  in 36 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 56 

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement 109 

Christ  My  All 7 

Christians,  wake,  no  longer  sleep . .  36 

Come,  Thou  Fount 118 

Come  unto  Me,  Ye  Weary 49 

Coronation.     CM 112 

Dying  with  Jesus,  by  death 50 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of  light.     82 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy 55 

Faith  is  the  Victory 82 

Galilee.     8s  &  7s 21 

Get  Right  with  God 101 

Girded  for  Battle 32 

Gliding  o'er  life's  fitful  waters 9 

God  be  with  You 114 

God  of  Eternity 43 


Happy  Day 104 

He  Leadeth  Me 76 

He  that  guardeth  Israel 10 
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No- 
He  Who  Safely  Keepeth 1 

Heart  Queries 29 

Hide  Me 73 

Hiding  in  Thee 48 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine.  94 

Holy  Spirit 25 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 68 

How  Solemn  are  the  Words 115 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus 12 

I  am  Praying  for  You 67 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord 62 

I  Have  a  Friend  so  Precious.  ...  26 

I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in.  67 

I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  Lord  Jesus  14 

I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 116 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 59 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 87 

I  need  Thee,  O  my  Saviour 31 

1  will  Praise  Thee 19 

I  will  Sing  of  Thy  Redemption  . .  30 

I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story  111 

I  would  ever  follow  Thee 7 

In  darkness  I  lingered  mid  .......  101 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory.  .  120 

In  the  land  of  fadeless  day 17 

In  the  land  of  strangers 64 

Jesus  Calls  Us 21 

Jesus  is  Calling 93 

Jesus  is  Mine 55 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  home  93 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 117 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry  ....  96 

Jesus  of* Nazareth  Passeth  By.  .  54 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 72 

Joy  to  the  World 63 

Just  as  I  am 85 

Just  for  To-day ,  16 

Keep  on  the  Sunny  Side  of  Life  110 

Kept  for  Jesus 5 

Last  Hope.     7s  .... , 94 

Lead  Me,  O  My  Saviour 2 

Lend  a  Helping  Hand 38 

Let  the  Blessed  Saviour  in 44 

Like  a  Shepherd 10 

Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling  83 


InDci. 


No 

Jlid  the  wild  and  fearful  blast. ...     18 

MOMEET   BY   Mo.MF.NT 60 

.M.-Ki.  Loi  I  10  Tm-.i;,  I '  Christ.  ...     74 
My  Country,  'us  ok  Thee 113 


Ml  Faith  LOOKS  Ut  TO  Thee..  .  . 
Ml  Kaih.-r,  tbifl  1  uk  ot  The-  .  .  . 
My  hope  is  built  OB  nothing  less. 

My  Jesus,  I  Loyi  Thki 

My  Lord  AND  1 

My  Saviour,  1  Need  Thee 


Ml  arer.  My  God.  to  Thee 81 

Sever  !>>•  sad  <>r  tlrsponding 8 

Never  (Jive  Ut 8 

No  Night  There 17 

No.  Not  One  ! 98 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 108 

O  blessed  Christ,  to  Thee  I  come. .  102 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice.  104 

O  Jesus, Thou  art  Standing  91 

1 1  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher. .  48 

(\tell  me  the  story  that  never 103 

O,  the  dearest  name  of  all 3 

0  the  precious  gospel  story 20 

0  Thou  Rock  of  my  salvation 30 

0  troubled  heart.be  thou  not  afraid  34 

O  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord,  rejoice  33 

Oh,  the  gospel  news  proclaim 107 

Oh,  to  be  kept  for  Jesus 5 

Olivet.     6s  &  4s 66 

Only  to  Know 6 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 84 

Pass  Me  Not 70 

Pilot.     7s,  6  lines 72 

Portuguese  Hymn,     lis 68 

Praise  Him,  Praise  Him  ! 86 

Press  On,  Press  On  ! 40 

Redeeming  Grace 35 

Rescue  the  Perishing 71 

Rock  of  Ages 97 

Saved  by  Grace 11 

Seed  the  Gospel  Light 41 

Send  the  Light.  O  send  it  quickly.  41 

Show  Ml  Thy  Way 13 

Snow  Voir  Colors 28 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me 119 

Softly  and  TENDERLY .s7 

Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  break  11 

Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  ...  56 


No. 

kispin.     L.M 51 

St.  Hilda.      7s  4  6> 91 

SUESHIEE  ON  THE    HlLL 22 

Sweet  Hour  or  Prayer 61 

Sweet  d  the  Wore 15 

Take  M e  as  I  am M 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you. .  99 

Takl  Time  to  be  Holy 5:'» 

Tell  It  in  Song loT 

Tell  Me  the  Old,  Old  Story 56 

The  Blessed  Rock 

The  Dearest  Name  ok  All  is  Jesus  3 

The  Lord  is  My  Banner 24 

The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him 65 

The  Mistakes  oe  My  Life 100 

The  Precious  Name 99 

The  Solid  Rock 92 

The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth M 

The  Story  Must  be  Told 20 
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